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•* ThA ebfld-Uke fiUth fhat aaks not sight. 
Waits not for wonder or for sign, 
BeUeves, becaase it loves, aright, 
Shall see things greater, things divine.** 

Christian Tcab. 

* Laj her in th« simsUne, friends, nor sorrow that a Christian 
hth departed.**— Tupflft. 
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NOTICE TO THE EEADEE. 



The following pages contain an account of the 
illness and conversion, together with sundry 
letters, of a young person who died in the spring 
of last year. She was the eldest daughter of the 
parish blacksmith. 

Her history, moral and physical, all things 
considered, is one of the most singular passages 
of human life. Under this impression, the writer 
has thought it his duty to give the Christian 
world the benefit of its teaching. 

The reader will not only find the grace and 
power of God herein magnified, but such an ez*- 
ample of faith, love, and usefulness proposed to 
him, as will lead him to serious self-reflection. 
The work which was done, and the faith which 
was shown, would, under other circumstances, 
have made the subject of this memoir as conspi- 
cuous in the world as any of tlioae'?i\io&'^\LC>\iwa^ 
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names are familiar in the honseliold of faith. But 
this was destined to be an instance of the privacy 
of religion, and of that grand truth, that its chiefest 
exercise should be for the eye of Grod, rather than 
for that of man. 

The letters which have be€fn preserved will 
show to what a height her spiritual apprehensions 
of God and of religion arose. So beautiful are 
many of their thoughts, so devout and glowing 
their language, that few would suspect that they 
came from the pencil of one who had but three 
hours in every two days for all the acts and com- 
munications of a state of consciousness, and that 
the writer of them had received nothing more than 
the rudimentary education of a dame's school. It 
is right therefore to state, that while their diction 
has been strictly preserved, their orthography has 
been frequently corrected. Here and there an 
expression has been made intelligible by a pa- 
renthetical addition. The same may be remarked 
on the father's account of his daughter's illness. 

It will be obvious to the reader that such a 
life as this could not be enlivened by much in- 
cident ; but a patient consideration of it will show 
him that it is rich in lessons of doctrine and 
practice. Not tiie least of its value, however, 
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will be fbond in its suggestions to those whom 
Gt)d has brought under the discipline of sickness. 
The writer cannot but hope that bj showing sick 
persons what has been accomplished and displayed 
under a dispensation of imexampled difficulties, 
they will believe what may be done under the 
combined operation of God's grace and their own 
exertion. And in inviting their attention and 
that of the religious world in general to these 
pages, the writer can only pray that all who read 
them may have as dear perceptions of their 
Saviour^ as great a love to Gfod and man, as 
resolute a devotion to work, as incorruptible a 
hope, and as blessed an end, as the once afflicted 
but now largely recompensed E. M. 

Birch Rectoiy, 
February, 1853. 
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PEEFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



Afteb a careftd review of the matter of which the 
following pages is composed, I have come to the 
conclusion that it contains lessons which are too 
precious to be consigned to an oblivion which the 
mere composition might otherwise deserve. I can 
only repeat that the story is a true one, in both its 
physical and spiritual aspects. Of the latter, the 
letters themselves are the best evidence. May 
God bless the reading of E. M.'s history and cor- 
respondence to many a sick room. 

Birch Rectory, 
March 31, 1864. 



THE 



LIGHT OF THE FORGE. 



INTKODUCTORY CHAPTER. 

" Oh ! though oft depressed and lonely, 
All my fears are laid aside, 
If I but remember only 
Such as these have lived and died.^ 

Longfellow. 

In a foot-note appended to his first preface, the 
Church historian, Milner, introduces the follow- 
ing just remark j "A history of the perversions 
arid abuses of religion is not properly a history of 
the Church." In keeping with this thought, he 
proposes to write a history of those who have 
been real, not nominal Christians. 'But then, 
when considering the difficulty of ascertaining the 
accounts of such persons, he subsequently adds, 
" Genuine godliness is fond of secrecy. Her sin- 
cerest votaries have likewise been e\i\e^^ y^\s^Nw^ 
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2 INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 

persons, such as have seldom moved in the public 
and noisy spheres of life." 

The truth of these remarks must be acknow- 
ledged by all who have studied the character of 
true religion and the work of the Spirit of God 
in the world. And it seems, on this account, an 
important duty, that they who have the oppor- 
tunity should note, from time to time, the histories 
of God's dealings with his people. 

Nor should the fugitive character of such 
memorials be objected to their publication. Ef- 
forts of this kind are never wholly lost. Each 
generation is bound to bear its testimony to the 
existing energy of Divine truth, and of the Spirit 
from Whom it flows. To this end we do not 
require splendid biographies. It often happens, 
indeed, that the mind becomes dazzled and dis- 
heartened by records of the unusual and perfect, 
and turns gladly to a comparison of its own feel- 
ings and struggles with those of spirits of a lower 
range. This perhaps may be traced rather to the 
fault of the' biographer, than to the merit of the 
subject, but so it is. Yet are there materials for 
study and calls for our admiration of the Divine 
grace, in the obscurest examples. For is not each 
one a miracle ? Whatever the previous phase of 
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character and life may have been, is not that in- 
ward movement, which remodels, as it were, the 
whole structure of the man, a miraculous one? 
For if the awaking of the dead and the trans- 
forming of the spiritual being is supernatural, 
tiien surely each instance of a renewed heart must 
be ascribed to the might of Divine power alone. 

But there is another light in which may be 
seen the importance of frequent and various nar- 
ratives of the work of the Holy Spirit. Different 
examples illustrate different parts of God's truth, 
as well as different forms of His dealings. The 
ways in which the children of God are first led 
to seek Him are probably as various as their sub- 
sequent histories. It would, in fact, be an in- 
structive record, could a collection be made of 
the several texts and passages of Scripture, which 
have been instrumental in the conversion of souls. 
For as many shall come from east and west, 
fi-om north and south, to eat bread in the king- 
dom of Groi : so we may affirm that, from every 
conceivable point of dissension from Christ and 
His Gospel, human hearts have been brought to 
faith and obedience towards Him. From every 
phase of error and from every form of sin, from 
the grasp of senseless superstition on ^"^ o\i^ ^A^«j 
B 2 



4 INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 

and from the dark caverns of infidelity on the 
other, every age has sent forth its witnesses to 
the might of Divine Grace. 

And what was the power which constrained 
them? It was the Word of God. It was this, 
which, even in the darkest times, when its light 
was well nigh extinguished, directed the path of 
the few and humble witnesses for Christ, and 
comforted their hearts in the days of trouble and 
persecution. The Gospel of Christ, retiring from 
the cities of the world, found a retreat in Alpine 
fastnesses and in lowly habitations, — sometimes in 
dens and corners, sometimes in a little community 
of despised brethren. Thus Christ never left 
Himself without witness until the day of the 
Reformation rose upon the benighted Christian 
world ; and thus the power of grace was shown 
to be not of man but of God. How apt are the 
best of us at times to forget this ! " You have 
been led by one of my Sermons to find peace," 
said a zealous Clergyman to a poor woman, after 
a ride of several miles to visit her. "Ah no. 
Sir," was the reply, " you are mistaken. It was 
your text that did it." There is great room for 
belief that most of the instances of conversion to 
God may be traced to a single text. Certain it is 
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that while with the Word, and with it alone, as the 
instrument, millions have passed from death unto 
life, — without it, under some form or other, none 
can be built up in the spiritual fabric of that in- 
visible reality, the Church. Gaussen in his ad- 
mirable and timely work on the Plenary In- 
spiration of the Scriptures, writes thus upon this 
very subject : — " But there is yet a class of 
persons who, if it be possible, attest still more 
triumphantly the Plenary Inspiration of the 
Scriptures even in their least details. These 
are Christians who have felt their power, in the 
first place, in the conversion of their souls, and 
afterwards in the conflicts which have ensued. 
Go to the biography of those who were great in 
the kingdom of Gtody and see the moment when 
they passed froiji death unto life; and interrogate 
those around you, who in their turn have felt 
the power of the Word of God, and they will all 
render unanimous testimony. When the Holy 
Scripture laid hold upon their consciences, bowed 
them at the foot of the Cross, revealed to them 
the Love of God, that which first arrested them 
was not the whole Bible, nor a Chapter, but a 
Verse ; it was, indeed, almost always one word of 
this verse. Yes, we say, one ^otSi ^?& \ft ^^sccl 
B 3 



6 INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 

as the slender point of the. connecting-wire of 
some vast battery, or as the penetrating edges of 
a sharp sword vdelded by the hand of God." 

" They felt it lively and efficacious, searching 
the thoughts and affections of the heart, * piercing 
even to the dividing asunder of soul and spirit, of 
joints and marrow.' It was a power from God, 
concentrated in a single word, which made it 
become to them, ^ like as a fire, saith the Lord, 
that breaketh the rock in pieces.' In the moment 
of their need they had read a psalm, or some 
words in the Prophets, or some sentences in 
the Epistles, or some narrative of sacred history; 
and as they read, lo ! a voice sounded in the ear 
of their consciences with a hitherto unfelt, yet 
constraining and irresistible power. It was but a 
word, perhaps ; but this word took possession of 
the soul; spoke there, preached there, and re- 
verberated there, like the pealing of unnumbered 
bells, calling to fasting and to supplication, ere 
the coming of Jesus Christ I It was only a word ; 
but that word was from God. It was but one ap- 
parently of the most insignificant of the strings 
of that heaven-descended harp ; but it soimded in 
unison with the heart of man ; it produced unex- 
pected, thrilling harmony, which excited their 
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every emotion, and they felt that God himself 
had strung and tuned it." 

Let us not overlook, or despise, then, the fu- 
gitive records of a generation in the history of the 
Church. They have their value. They subserve 
tlie glory of the Bedeemer, by exhibiting His 
manifold grace; and they encourage or quicken 
some hearts, by the hints or comparisons which 
they suggest. Yet, let it not be thought that an 
indiscriminate biography is advocated by these 
remarks. There should be something worthy of 
note, something sharply defined, something calcu- 
lated to arrest the mind and to elicit self -enquiry, 
in order to commend the portrait to the consider- 
ation of others ; which, with all this, need not be 
above our reach. ' The reader of this little memoir 
will judge how far the selection of the example 
which it offers, will be justified by these remarks. 
And the writer ventures to trust that it will not be 
found without its use. The subject of this narra- 
tive was not a person of commanding character or 
position ; but her history, physical as well as spiri- 
tual, was singular in its circumstances. Not that 
there was anything striking in her conversion, like 
the change from a life of impetuous sin ; nor that 
her after-life was one of striking acfc\\\fc3 \ icst^xiL^ 
B 4 



8 INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 

a thing was not possible. But as we form the 
truest estimate of a force by calculating the re- 
sistance which it overcomes, the point of the fol- 
lowing memoir lies in what the sufferer learned 
and did in spite of obstacles. She whose memory 
is for a season reflected in these pages, was a timid, 
shrinking girl, who was seized, at the age of six- 
teen years, with an illness, which terminated 
her noiseless career at the age of twenty-four. 
In developing the nature of her unparalleled 
disorder, we shall be brought to see and admire 
the dealings of Him who is infinite in wisdom and 
love, as He is infinite in power. We shall see 
the efficacy of Divine grace sustained under the 
greatest disadvantages. We shall learn to justify 
the wisdom of God in His treatment of His own 
people. And we shall be taught the possibility 
of usefulness under any circumstances, if only we 
are willing to be useful. This memoir, therefore, 
comes fi'om a parish minister, as an offering to the 
sick and the whole: to the sick, as an example 
for their consideration ; to the whole, as a criterion 
of their lives. 

E. M. was « The Light of the Forge," by 
whose side for seven years she lay : for her light 
was always burning, and by it others learned to 
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see and believe. The Forge remains ; but she is 
gone. And as the reflection of the sun's rays 
continues to illumine the evening sky for some 
time after the orb itself has disappeared, so may 
her light be prolonged, for this generation at least, 
and then it will not be in vain that these pages 
were written. 
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CHAPTER IL 

" Thus at the flaming forge of life 
Our fortunes must be wrought ; 
Thus on its sounding anvil shaped 
Each burning deed and thought.'* 

Longfellow. 

As the traveller journeys from the venerable town 
of Colchester to that of its rival neighbour of 
Maldon, after passing over some five miles of 
ordinary-looking country, with pretty bits of 
woodland scattered here and there between, he 
comes to a spot where the road turns at a right- 
angle down a sharp pitch of a hill. The ground 
over which he has been passing is probably com- 
memorated in the pages of Tacitus ; and the two 
towns just mentioned, claim respectively the 
honour of having borne the ancient title of 
Camulodunum, an honour, however, which most 
astiguarians seem disposed to assign to Colchester. 
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On reaching the foot of this hill, and ere he begins 
to ascend another, he must pass through a stream 
of water which runs merrily over a bed of shingle 
and gravel across the road. This stream is dig- 
nified with the high-sounding title of "Roman 
River." It takes its rise some few miles further 
up the country, and flows through a rich and 
grassy valley, where in spring and summer time 
the bright eyes of many a wild flower enamel the 
carpet of green. Onwards it runs, sometimes 
faster, sometimes more slowly, like the uncertain 
wishes of our hearts, until it joins the river Colne, 
and with it, loses itself in the sea. In its way 
thither it is joined by the contributions of many 
springs. Among others, there is one which, 
emerging from the bosom of the opposite hill, 
trickles down at the back of a cluster of buildings, 
and mingles itself with the waters of the river 
close by the side of the road. The traveller might 
not notice this, but for its eddying round the walls 
of the lower range of buildings which contain the 
blacksmith's forge. The scene is both pretty and 
striking. The walls of the shed stand very near 
the water, separated only by a railing, and, on the 
other side of the road, the stream is crossed by 
one of those old and simple Yjoo^^a WA^'ek ^^-t 
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the conveyance of foot-passengers which we still 
meet with now and then in the country. It seldom 
happens that more is needed ; but the bright and 
quiet-looking rivulet sometimes vindicates its 
claim to the rank of a river. For after a con- 
tinuous rain, the waters hurry down from the 
upper country, and render the ford impassable 
either to man or horse ; and thus Heckford Bridge, 
like other earthly things, comes in for its share of 
the vicissitudes of time. 

Here stands then the Village Forge, — a spot 
known for many miles round, — its weather-boards 
darkened with the smoke of years, and its worn 
brick wall, patched with the bills of the various 
sales, which from time to time take place in the 
neighbourhood. On a quiet day the smoke may 
be seen curling up towards the blue sky, and in 
the autumnal and winter afternoons the ruddy 
light of the blaze is reflected from the ceaseless 
frets of the little " River." Yet what a contrast 
is here offered to our view I How different the 
impressions which the same spot might present to 
the world and the Christian 1 The artist would 
find it no despicable subject for his pencil, or the 
pictorial writer for his pen ; and yet this is mere 
outside^ that which belongs to the things which 
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are to perish. Side by side are two subjects, the 
one of this world, the other belonging to the next. 
Adjoining to that open shed, where you see the 
ploughboy leaning against the post waiting till his 
horse is shod, stands a low plain house. Look at 
that lower window. Within the room to w^hich 
it gives light is a sufferer. Ah 1 how little knows 
the passer-by of what is going on there. He 
hears the resounding anvil or the sharp tap of the 
hammer as the nail is driven home to the shoe. 
He hears, perhaps, the careless whistle of the 
waiting ploughboy, or the laugh which issues 
from the group at the door of the forge : but he 
hears nothing, sees nothing, and, unless he has 
been told the story, knows nothing, of what is 
passing within. Outside is man's work. Within 
is the work of God. The one noisy, open, and 
temporal ; the other silent, secret, and eternal. 

In the parish register of the baptisms for the 
year 1828, the name of E. M. is found recorded. 
She was the eldest of ten children. Her father, 
of whom we shall hear more presently, was the 
blacksmith of the parish. Besides this employ- 
ment he held a small wheelwright's business, the 
shed connected with which, and the rough tvavW^^ 
with the half-mended cart or wagg^onVjm?,'^'^^'^^^ 



14 THE LIGHT OF THE FORGE. 

it, form no unsightly group as we descend the 
foot of the hill to the forge. Isaac M., moreover, 
was a skilful horse doctor, and in this capacity 
was known and employed for many a mile 
around, and last, not least, he held the office of 
constable of the parish. Emma went for a few 
years to a dame's school in the neighbouring 
village, where she learned to read, write, and 
work. She was a quiet, sedate child, but she grew 
up, as too many young persons do, without any 
definite views, and without any serious application 
of religion to her own heart. She was tractable 
and obedient to her parents, and gave them no 
trouble, as far as their requirements went. In 
this way she lived till she had nearly reached the 
age of sixteen years, when it pleased a wise and 
loving Father to afflict her with a disorder which, 
by its singularity and obstinacy, not only defied 
all medical treatment, but after a period of seven 
years of suffering brought her to the grave. As 
the character of Emma's illness requires to be 
known in order to our forming a just appreciation 
of her spiritual progress, and of the way in which 
she made use of the precious moments of reprieve 
from insensibility, convulsion, and pain, the reader 
will pardon the following detail of it. 
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When Emma was in her sixteenth year she 
was seized with a pleurisy, which was very obsti- 
nate in its duration, and was succeeded, in the 
course of the year following, by fits of a most 
violent nature, which continued throughout the 
day, leaving only the hours of the night for 
repose. Many months did not elapse, however, 
before even this rest was denied to her. For a 
brief season her firiends were sanguine enough to 
hope that the disease was arrested. A change of 
air appeared to have restored her. But vain was 
the hope. After some time the fits were renewed, 
and were accompanied with another strange and 
inexplicable disorder which ceased not until she 
was within a few weeks of her death. This 
disorder, which proceeded evidently from some 
affection of the brain, displayed itself in certain 
spasmodic and uncontrollable actions of the body. 
The fits, which till now had lasted all day, were 
transferred to the night, to give place to the ex- 
travagant efforts of these tetanic spasms. It was 
a distressing and mournful spectacle. But the 
reader shall have a description, drawn up in simple 
language by her father. It is an account of two 
days and two nights of her illness, and is only 
altered in some of its expreBSioxvE fet ^"^ ^'sJka ^^'l 
clearness. 
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"At 2 o'clock she begins springing at the foot- 
board of the bed, hitting it with her hand seven, eight, 
or nine times at a spring, and continues this till half- 
past 3. She then begins leaping, standing, and leap- 
ing one foot from the bed, hitting the ceiling with her 
hand six times at a spring. This is about every ten 
minutes, and these jumps are very violent, and go 
down very hard. This continues till 20 minutes 
to 5 in the evening, and in the last jump she throws 
herself into one corner of the bed, on her knees, her 
face downward. We then know that the fit is near, 
which lasts about twenty minutes. During the last 
ten minutes of the fit she shrieks very violently, and 
requires five persons to hold her. Then after lying 
some time she is thrown down to the foot of the bed, 
and there has a shaking convulsion. This takes place 
twice, and the third time we lay a bed on the floor, 
and she springs right out into it. She is then taken 
up and put into bed, and she then throws herself down 
to the foot of the bed, shaking every time nine times, 
and the tenth time she turns her face the other way, and 
we then know that the next fit is very near, and comes 
on at 20 minutes to 7. This is very violent, for she 
kicks everything off the bed and the bed itself also, 
shrieking as before ; and before she comes out of the 
fit she frequently bites her own arm. She is then 
thrown down to the foot of the bed as before till 20 
minutes to 9 in the evening, when she has the last 
fit, which is very near 9 o'clock. She continues to 
throw herself down to the foot, shaking every time, 
and this during the whole night till half-past 12 at 
noon the next day. She then, comes round, moan- 
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ing for some time, and then takes a little brandy and 
water; then takes something to eat, having taken 
nothing nor spokm, and having been quite uncon^ 
sdousj from 2 o'clock one day till half-poet 12 the next. 
At half-past 1 (generally before 2) she is gone again, 
and begins leaping on her knees once and stand- 
ing on her feet, leaping very violently, and this con- 
tinues till 6 in the evening, when she leaves off 
standing and leaping, and jumps np on her knees all 
night till 7 or half-past 7 in the morning ; but in the 
night she does not jump so often. When she comes 
round she begins springing at the post, and jumps out 
of bed four times on to the floor, a bed being laid for 
that purpose. [The manuscript is here torn, but con- 
tinaes thus.] When quite sensible, sometimes she 
seems cheerful, but has not so much lately sprung at 
the post. At times she takes refreshment, and reads 
her book, and amuses herself till the same time I 
began, which is 2 o'clock, being the two days and two 
nights. Thus ends the detail of one of the most dis- 
tressing afflictions that few people have ever seen or 
heard," &c., &c. 

The foregoing account was given to a medical 
gentleman of Colchester, by Emma's Father, and 
is transcribed, with very little alteration, from 
the original. One singular feature in this illness 
will require to be made clear. There were two, 
and only two, intervals of rest, in forty-eight 
hours, granted to her. The one ^ftoit ^Wfc ^ 
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about seven o'clock on the alternate morning, 
and the other at twelve o'clock of the same day. 
In this way she had four hours of consciousness 
and three of bodily quiety but the consciousness of 
these two intervals was not communicable; that 
is to say, she could not remember at twelve 
o'clock what she knew at seven, although, on 
the day but one following, she could remember 
what took place at those hours in the corre* 
spending hours. During the last five years of this 
singular visitation, they who watched her could 
never discern when she slept. Nature, of course, 
demanded the restorative agency of slumber, and 
without' doubt it was obtained; but by day and 
by night her eyes were open and moving. It is 
probable, however, that the state of insensibility 
which followed each fit, and which lasted till the 
next began, may have supplied the place of the 
more natural refreshment. Still there were no 
intervals of pain. Mitigations there might be of 
the agony which she habitually suflFered, but 
entire freedom from pain was unknown to her. 

Yet these were the seasons allotted by an All- 
wise God for the development of a character of 
no ordinary standard, and for the display of no 
common measure of grace. What many might 
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have thought a useless incumbrance to herself and 
to others, the Spirit of God turned into a bless- 
ing. Out of this chaos of physical evils He 
created a world of spiritual beauty, and planted 
a garden of Eden where before there was nothing 
but a wilderness. He made a house, that was 
hitherto without light, radiant with the beams of 
His own presence. And thus, an illness which 
looked almost like a mysterious possession, en- 
tailing upon a whole family trouble, anxiety, 
ceaseless watching, broken nights, and constant 
fatigue, was so hallowed, by the shining of the 
Divine grace, as to make its removal an evil, not 
to be contemplated without sorrow, nor realised 
at last without anguish of spirit. In short, it 
was good for herself, and for others, that Emma 
had been afflicted ; for she became the teacher of 
her family, the counsellor of her parents, the 
instrument of conversion to her father, the re- 
prover of sin in others, the guide of the younger 
members, and a lesson to all around. Nor is 
there one who had the privilege of knowing her, 
who would not acquiesce in the justice of her 
claim to the title of " The Light of the Forge." 
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CHAPTEB III. 

" Affliction then is ours ; 
We are the trees whom shaking fastens more, 
While blustering winds destroy the wanton bowers, 
And ruffle all their curious knots and store. 
My God, so temper joy and woe. 
That Thy bright beams may tame Thy bow.** 
Georob Herbert. 



Many persons are apt to attribute too much or 
too little to the dispensations of God. Some look 
for speedy, or, at least, very definite results of 
good from them ; while others admit of no design 
in them. Thus in the eyes of many, sickness 
acquires an exaggerated eflScacy or it is treated 
as a merely natural accident, from which the 
sooner the victim can make his escape the bet- 
ter. All this confusion may be traced to a want 
of real faith, of which there is as little in the im- 
plicit ^nbmission of credulity, as there is in the 
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cold rejection of the tilings which are not seen. 
Yet were it better to expect too much than too 
little from the dispensations of Qt)d, and more 
especially from that of sickness, when it comes in 
a severe and lasting form. The mind of the suf-^ 
ferer becomes irresistibly sobered, and is thus 
brought into a state of preparedness for the re- 
ception of those truths and spiritual approaches, 
which in a time of health, would never have been 
tolerated. This, however, is all that the trial 
in itself can effect. If more is to be accom- 
plished, grace and faith must make the instrument 
efficient. 

It will not surprise the Christian reader to find 
that E. M., afflicted as she was, did not imme- 
diately profit by the burden which her Heavenly 
Father thought good to lay upon her. Two years, 
indeed, passed away before she attained to that 
apprehension of a Saviour, and that surrender of 
the heart, which are both necessary elements of 
a real conversion. Yet was God all this time 
teaching the very truth which has just been 
touched upon. He was showing, that without His 
blessing and the preventing grace of His Spirit, 
no means, however powerful, could subdue the 
heart. That there was a secret ^ie^^au>ikt\i ^>^% 
C3 
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forwards, which broke up the fallow ground, and 
rendered it capable of receiving the good seed and 
precious rain, we are constrained to believe; but 
as far as her own consciousness went, or as far as 
man could detect, or expression could give evi- 
dence, Emma was cold and insensible. She had 
no sense of sin, no love of a Saviour, and none of 
those yearnings after fellowship with Him which 
so strongly marked her subsequent spiritual pro- 
gress. The friend to whom, under the Divine 
blessing, Emma was indebted for her awakening, 
and towards whom, to her dying hour, she evinced 
the liveliest gratitude and affection, says of her, at 
that period : — 

'^ I often visited her at the commencement 
of her illness ; but at that time, her reserve and 
difficulty in expressing herself was so great, that 
I could hardly get a word from her. I often left 
her with a heavy heart, feeling that I knew not 
what to try next to arouse her from her apparently 
dead state." 

The description which Emma gave to the 
writer of her state of mind at that juncture 
will fully confirm the truth of the foregoing im- 
pression. More than two years had elapsed with- 
oub any spiritual results. It was then, however. 
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the due season, and so God brought His own 
merciful purposes to pass. About this time, the 
friend above alluded to was sitting with her. 
Many remarks had been made, many questions 
put, to all of which Emma gave those vague and 
general replies, by which nominal Christians are 
prone to hide their want of faith. Taking ad- 
vantage, however, of one of Emma's replies, her 
friend added, " Say not our Saviour, but my 
Saviour." From Emma's own account, these 
words made a singular impression upon her mind. 

When Mrs. lefl the room, she revolved 

again and again in her thoughts the reason 
for the necessity of so personal and close an 
application of the office of Jesus. At last, she 
exclaimed, with the dawning of this new view 
fresh in her mind, " Oh theny I need a Saviour!^ 
and from that moment, Emma felt herself to be a 
sinner. Then it was that the fact of her own in- 
dividual guilt and responsibility flashed upon her 
conscience. She saw herself mirrored out in her 
lost condition, as a perishing sinner; and she 
realised the truth, that religion was henceforth 
to be a personal business, involving a personal 
acceptance of the Gospel ofiers, and a personal 
04 
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appropriation of the works and merits of the 
Redeemer. 

It is to be regretted, on some acconnt, that no 
letters nor other documents exist which wonld 
show the state of E. M.'s mind at this season, 
though we should, perhaps, not regret that she 
was backward to express herself, until she had 
made full proof of her own faith. Somewhat 
later, however, she does incidentally allude to her 
past state of sin. 

Here, then, was an important crisis in Emma's 
history which seems to call for some remark. 
There is nothing more common or more pain- 
ful, than the reluctance which most professing 
Christians show to a personal and present 
application of the atonement of , Christ. Vague 
generalities are the shield behind which they 
shelter themselves from the friendly strokes of 
truth. Yet, it is precisely this appropriation of the 
truths of the Gospel, and of our personal interest 
in the work and offices of Christ, which enables 
us to realise the meaning of faith and religion. 
Self-appropriation is the very spring of the spi- 
ritual affections. Without it, genuine love, hope, 
or obedience cannot exist. How St. Paul himself 
regarded it^ we may discover ftom his declaration : 
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" The life which I now live in the flesh, I live by 
the faith of the Son of Gk)d, who loved me^ and 
gave Himself /or m«." Until she was pierced by 
this truth, therefore, Emma had no religion of 
her own, Christ was nothing more to her than 
He is to the heathen, who never hear of Him, 
She called him her Saviour, because He was the 
Saviour of all men ; but she did not till now dis- 
cover that He was especially the Saviour of them 
that believe. In this generalising way, multitudes 
make a profession who dare not lay claim to any 
one of the Gospel promises. In this fruitless 
way, perhaps, the reader has been believing. 
Yet, we do not thus deal with the practical 
questions of this life. We do not content our- 
selves, when sick, with believing that a clever 
physician lives near us, and has cured many of 
our neighbours. We send for him, or we go to 
him. We expect him to scrutinise our case, to 
make a special note of it; and to prescribe for 
us personally. Nor do we think of giving his 
medicine to another; but we appropriate and 
apply it to ourselves. Why do we not act simi- 
larly on a point which is confessedly of more 
moment to us than health, or even life? If 
the truth were revealed, and \iie «^fai^ ^i ^^a 
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motives laid bare, we should discover a subtle 
form of self-righteousness to be the lurking hin- 
drance. We cannot persuade ourselves that per- 
sonal fitness^ or, in other words, personal merit, 
has no share in our salvation, though we theore- 
tically denounce the error. Thus, humility is 
made the stalking-horse of a pride which im- 
poses other terms for pardon than those which 
God has required, and dispenses it only to them 
whom they suppose to be something better than 
sinners, though they be something less than 
angels. 

Emma's sense of her sinful state, and of the 
Divine mercy, in calling her through the medium 
of her sickness, is sweetly expressed in a letter 
which she wrote to a friend, about whose spiritual 
state she was anxious. It is dated July 26th, 
1850, nearly four years subsequent to the time 
of which we are speaking. 

The extracts which are subjoined will show the 
reader in what light she regarded both the love of 
God and her own state as a sinner. 

"In obedience to your desire I will, if the Lord 
permit, write a few lines to you, and I hope the same 
will meet you in the enjoyment of good health; for 
I know of no greater blessing that we can enjoy, ex- 
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cept it be sickness, and that I believe to be a real 
blessing. When God lays us on the bed of sickness, 
it is then evident that He is seeking our good, the 
good of our immortal souls ; it is a proof that we are 
His children, for He says, * As many as I love I 
rebuke and chasten/ In His wisdom, love, and 
tender mercy does He afflict us here, to make us 
meet to partake of His glory hereafter. Oh 1 that I 
could indeed be more thankful for my own present 
affliction, and that I could seek more earnestly to 
obtain more and more good from it. My only prayer, 
my only desire is, that it may be sanctified to the 
saving of my soul. If it should be the means of 
saving my soul, how thankful, how happy I should 
(I ought) to be. 

"Dear Friend, These last few days I have been 
meditating on the love of God, which is so wonderful 
and free to unworthy me. But I can never think 
about Jesus and His love to sinners, without wonder- 
ing how it can be. I deserve nothing but His anger 
on account of my sins, which, methinks, are more 
than the stars in number; why then should He love 
me ? My heart is evil and full of sin : why then does 
He love me ? I continually forget all His goodness ; 
I neither love Him, pray to Him, nor thank Him, nor 
do anything as I ought to do : why, then, such love 
to me? When I think of what my blessed Saviour 
has done, and is still doing for me, I am filled with 
wonder, grief, and shame, to think I cannot love Him 
more. How kind and good it was of that dear Saviour 
to leave His Father's throne, His Father's love, and 
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come down into this wicked world, to endare His 
Father's wrath, to bear the scoffs of wicked men, to 
suffer, and even to die that crael death on the Cross 
He did for sinful me, that I might have eternal life I 
Oh ! what a Saviour I Oh I what a sinner am I ! 
How kind and good it was I But alas 1 what return 
have I made Him? How little have I loved Him I 
Oh I this base ingratitude of mine. It is enough to 
melt a heart of stone; but my heart is even harder 
than stone. When I would think good, evil is present 
with me. Sometimes I feel to long to fly to my 
Saviour's feet, and tell Him all I feel, to tell Him 
that I do love Him, and that I do desire to love Him 
more, and serve Him better, and to beg Him to assist 
and help me with His strength and heavenly grace to 
love Him as I ought to do. But then, Satan, that 
malicious enemy of our souls, knows all this. He 
knows that if our love is pure and holy to God, and if 
we wish to serve God with our whole hearts, we are 
God's children, and therefore none of his. So he tries 
to make us believe that we do love and serve God well 
enough, and thus he draws our souls into the snare 
that he hath laid for us. How often has he deceived 
me with flattering tongue and lying lips, for I know I 
never can love God as I oiight to do, that is im- 
possible; but alas I how ofben have I given place to 
him. I think it is because we so often give place to 
Satan that we are so often led astray. K we would 
but resist him, he would the oftener flee from us. If 
we give way to temptation, we must expect to suffer 
for it; but if we put our trust in Jesus, and ask Him 
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to give US strength, He will enable us to withstand the 
temptations and the fiery darts of Satan, by lifting np 
a standard against him. ' Blessed is the man that en- 
dnreth temptation, for when he is tried he shall receive 
the crown of life, which the Lord hath promised to 
them that love Him.' 

** Dear Friend, I donbt (not but) you will think this 
a very strange letter; but various are our thoughts 
and the conflicts of our souls. It gives me much 
comfort sometimes to think that God knows my 
thoughts and feelings, when I cannot find words to 
express them. Tes I and God knows our hearts, too. 
He knows whether we desire to love Him and give 
Him our whole hearts, for we must give Him our 
whole heart or none. We cannot love God and the 
world too ; for it is written : * If a man love the world, 
the love of the Father is not in him.' Some think 
they can love God a little and the world a little. 
Some think and believe they do love God, when, 
perhaps, their whole heart is set upon a wife, husband, 
or child. Again, some resolve to love their gold and 
their wealth now, and promise to love God by-and-by. 
And thus it is that natural men pretend to love, serve, 
and fear God; but, at the same time, are devoted to 
the services of idols. But how displeasing to God 
are such hearts, — ^hearts that are neither hot nor cold I 
His language is, ' My son, give me thine heart ; ' nor 
will He be content with only part of that. He must 
have the whole heart. You remember it was for this 
cause that God rejected the Church of Laodicea : ^ I 
would that thou wert cold or hot. So then, because 
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thou art lukewarm, and neither cold nor hot, I will 
utterly reject thee.' " 

Again, in the same letter she says, 

" God saw me walking in the broad road leading to 
destruction. He saw me, and had mercy upon me. He 
drew me with the cords of love aside from the world 
into a sick chamber, laid me on the bed of sickness to 
show me the error of my ways, the deceitfuluess of 
my heart, my wretched state before God, and to show 
me my need of a Saviour : and how can I sufficiently 
thank Him for all these things? I know I cannot 
thank Him as I ought, but I will endeavour to show 
Him my thankfulness, by trying to live a life of holi- 
ness for the future, with His assistance. My life may 
be a short one ; but, from my heart, I desire it may be 
a new one for the time to come. I wish to forsake all 
my wicked ways^ and evil thoughts and words, and do 
that which God bids me, and what I read of in my 
Bible. But I am afraid I do not ; my heart is so full 
of sin. However, I will pray to God to help me. My 
days may be few, but I wish they may be spent to the 
glory of God." 

In a letter, written to another friend, dated 
January 23rd, 1851, she touches on the same sub- 
ject. Thanking her for the present of a little 
book, she says, 

"I value it very, very much. I am particularly 
pleased with the piece of poetry addressed to the 
afflicted soul, — every verse ending with that gracious 
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promise, *As thy day, thy strength shall be.' I 
thought it was such a sweet promise for the new 
year. I always find so much comfort from this text. 
It matters not whether we are in health or sickness, 
if our strength is equal to our trial. We have nothing 
to fear if we can believe that God will do all things 
well for us. I earnestly hope this will find you quite 
restored to health and strength, with the blessing of 
God; for health, as I have heard some say, is the 
greatest blessing that we can enjoy. But I think it 
may with truth be said, that sickness, too, is some- 
times a real blessing. I do trust it has been made a 
blessing to me. It was affliction that brought me to 
the feet of Jesus, to confess my sins, to obtain the 
token of His forgiving love. Many have had to say 
with David, * It is good for me that I have been 
afflicted. Before I was afflicted I went astray, but 
now have I kept Thy precepts;' so I think we may 
with truth say, that afflictions are among our choicest 
blessings, if they are but sanctified ones ; and oh ! 
how earnestly do I pray that my own affliction may 
be sanctified to the saving of my soul 1 " 

In this way E. M. looked .back upon her afflic- 
tion ; in this way she used it. How truly is " wis- 
dom justified of her children I " But the reader 
will not suppose that all was now a smooth path 
for our young disciple. She now stood only at the 
gate, her staff in her hand, her burden of sin on 
her back : but she found that \)\n:3Leii ^ys^^^'^'^^* 
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Naturally docile, amiable, and obedient, she never- 
theless discovered that, whatever she might appear 
in the sight of man, in the judgment of God she 
was corrupt and vile. So great was her alarm 
and restlessness under this view of herself, that 
she went mourning all the day long. Some per- 
sons expostulated with her about her grief, and 
thought it unnecessary in one whose young life 
had been so free from the outbreaks of sin. Was 
she, then, under a delusion? Did she over-rate 
her sinfulness, and charge herself with a guilt to 
which she was not liable? Who that knows 
his own heart will suppose this? Will he not 
rather confess that he knows not the extent of 
his sinfulness, and be ready to exclaim with 
the Psalmist, " Who can understand his errors ? " 
Emma had indeed reason to be alarmed, if a state 
of deadness and sloth, of coldness and apathy, 
be a reasonable cause for fear. But besides this, a 
vivid sense of sin is needful to bring the soul into 
its true position before the throne of grace. The 
heart moves but languidly in the direction of the 
Cross, until it is excited by the feeling of its neces- 
sities. When, therefore, Emma discovered that 
she needed a Saviour, it was only because she 
bad found out that she was a sinner. If her pre- 
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V10U8 life had not been one of opposition to truth 
and of impetuous sin, it had been one of deficiency, 
of indifference, and of dulness ; and of these two 
states it is questionable whether the latter is not 
the more dangerous. But let her give her own 
views of herself. 

In a letter to a friend, dated June 4ih, 1850, 
she says: — 

"I am a very poor writer when well, but exceed- 
ingly bad now I am so ill, which is the only reason 
that I have not written to you before, and finding that 
I get no better, I am resolved to endeavour to write a 
few lines to you. I am still in heaviness, through 
manifold temptations, suffering the rebuke of the 
Lord, passing through the fire and water of affliction 
— but not alone. Jesus is with me to uphold and 
comfort me, as one whom his mother comforteth. 
Christ is all in all to me. He is my rock and my 
salvation. I can truly say that He has been vely 
merciful to me throughout this long affliction. I trust 
He has made it a blessing to my soul. Christ has re- 
vealed to me the depth of the sin of my heart, I 
never knew so much of it till this illness. One sin 
seems to run into another. It is now that I can 
understand still more the value of the Saviour's 
atonement. His promises are very precious to me, 
for * God is love.' In faithfulness he hath afflicted 
me. All is the doing of a faithful God. He has 
afflicted me here, that I may be made c^ ig^\\>^^\ ^1 

D 
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His glory hereafter. I do not wish Him to remove 
this affliction, unless it be His will ; only that it may 
be sanctified. I have no love of life, nor fear of 
death ; for I know in whom I have believed." 

Such, in after years, were Emma's reflections 
upon the purposes and results of God's teaching 
in her sickness. Her judgment of her previous 
state must be allowed to be now a fair one, ac- 
companied as it was with the assurance, that 
neither life nor death could separate her from the 
love of Christ. Her former alarm, therefore, had 
not been exaggerated, for it was both reasonable 
and safe. But the reader will be glad to know 
how she was delivered from its pressure. 

More than a year had elapsed since her first 
awakening, when Emma had a singular dream. 
Agitated as her mind was upon the subject of 
her sins, this is not surprising, since whatever 
engrosses the imagination, is naturally apt to im- 
press the senses even when they are disentangled 
from outward objects. It was while under this 
burden of spiritual trouble, however, that Emma 
dreamed that she set out to journey to Heaven. 
After travelling for some distance she drew near 
to a vast mountain, at the base of which the road 
suddenly closed; but, being anxious to proceed, 
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she essayed first to go ronnd the mountain, but it 
was impassable : she then endeavoured to climb it, 
but it was too steep. In this dilemma she cried 
to God to help her, when she learned that this 
was the mountain of her sins, and that till it was 
removed she could not proceed. Again and 
again she cried for help, when at length she 
saw blood descending upon the top of the moun- 
tain, when it gradually sank down until it was 
made level with the plain, and the road was 
opened to her place of desire. This dream, which 
she one day related to the writer, when detailing 
the account of her conversion to God, gave her 
the first ray of comfort. She believed, that, in 
this way, God had spoken to her, and she turned 
the more earnestly to that way of peace, which 
it served to point out. 

Now, it is by no means improbable that she had 
read the Pilgrim's Progress, and that its imagery 
had fastened itself upon a mind naturally ima- 
ginative, so that when she became troubled upon 
the subject of her own state, the remedy which 
the hero of that astonishing work met with, was 
suggested to her mind, varied by her own fancy. 
It is the result, however, to which we must look 
for the value of the dream ; Bince \Xi^ isveXaxi';!^'?^ ^^ 
D 2 
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beneficial results, which have been from time to 
time recorded, alone exempt this species of moral 
agency from total disparagement. A dream, 
very similar to the above, was once made instru- 
mental in converting a Deist, the only difference 
being, that the amount of guilt was represented 
in this case by a huge scroll, written all over, 
instead of a mountain. But the difiSculties at 
tendant upon tfee subject of dreams might be 
greatly reduced, if we were to consider that some 
are irrelevant and unprofitable (Ecclesiastes v. 7), 
in order that men might not become prophets, 
while others are sent to give warning and en- 
couragement. (Job xxxiii. 15, 16.) In short, 
where the subject, the matter, and the end, are 
obviously spiritual, we are not violating the 
dignity of a Divine interposition, by assuming, 
as an instance of it, the dream which is clothed 
with these characteristics. 

The result which followed Emma's dream was 
such as to open to her a new door of hope. Her 
intervals of consciousness were now employed in 
a more intense searching of Scripture, accom- 
panied with more prayer for light and grace. 
Nor was it long before God heard her desire, and 
brought her into the liberty and enjoyment of 
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His children. Two texts of the Word of God 
were the channels of the comfort for which she 
was thirsting. The first of these was furnished 
by that friend who was made the instrument of 
her awakening. The other occurred to her in 
her own reading. 

The reader will bear in mind, that E. M. had 
hitherto expressed little or nothing to others re- 
specting her own state. Those letters, the ex- 
tracts from which he has just been reading, were 
written four year afterwards, when her feet were 
firm in the heavenly path, and the gates of the city 
were at times visible to the eye of her faith. But 
she was most reserved about herself as long as 
she had any uncertainty respecting her acceptance 

with God. On one occasion, however, Mrs. , 

on parting with her for a season, said, " I shall 
give you one little verse to think about, till we 
meet again : — ' God is Love.' " This brief, but 
immense truth, finally dispelled the darkness 
which the conviction of sin had brought over her 
soul. " From that day," says this friend, " I 
perceived a gradual change in her. Her silence 
and reserve wore off; and she could bear to speak 
freely of her state as a sinner, and of the blessed 
hope and peace of the Gospel." To \\i^ -^o^^x <^^ 
D 3 



33 THE LIGHT OF THE FOKGB. 

that vast truth, indeed, Emma herself haa often 
testified. In fact, it ever after seemed to soothe 
her when under pain and depression. Under- 
stood, as she was enabled to understand it, not 
only did it re-assure her trembling heart, but her 
illness, her anguish of body, her frightful spasms 
and convulsive struggles, were aU e:q)lained by 
its deep teaching. In short, she believed that 
God was love; and this persuasion enabled her 
to feel that love was the moving spring of all her 
sufferings, and to realise a poet's aspiration : 

" Might but a little part, 
A wandering breath, of that high melody 

Descend into my heart. 

And change it till it be 
Transformed and swallowed up, Love, in Thee." 

The breath of that mystery of love did indeed 
pervade her heart. She regarded the present 
afSiction as a discipline needful for her soul, and 
inseparable fi:om her condition as a sinner; and 
she looked upon it as a light thing, in com- 
parison of the glory which was to be revealed : 
because she beheld every thing through the me- 
dium of this truth. 

It was at this time that Emma's mind derived 
considerable comfort and strength from another 
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passage of Scripture. She was reading John xv., 
when her thoughts were arrested by the 16th verse 
of the chapter : " Ye have not chosen Me, but 
I have chosen you, and ordained you, that ye 
should go and bring forth fruit, and that your 
fi*uit should remain : that whatsoever ye shall ask 
of the Father in My name. He may give it you.'* 
These words formed a subject of contempla- 
tion for many of her intervals of thought. The 
conclusions which the sick girl drew from them 
will be obvious to the reader. Fresh as her 
heart was from the conflict which, for upwards 
of a year, she had been enduring, she seized 
upon the thought, that, as Jesus had chosen 
His own apostles, and ordained them, to bring 
forth fruit, so it was His mercy and love which 
had sought out her, and for the same purpose. 
That she had not chosen Him, she well knew, 
since sixteen years of her life had passed away in 
alienation from Him. A word from another, re- 
minding her of her need, and His mercy, broke 
up the winter of her soul, and the conflict com- 
menced. But He who began the work, could 
alone bring it to maturity ; and Emma could only 
acknowledge that it was of Him that sheweth 
mercy. A ftuiher truth, however^ n^ba ccstAaica&i^ 
D 4 
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in that passage of Scripture, namely, the promise 
of preservation. The purpose for which Christ 
had chosen her was a principal element in her 
comfort. It was not to cast her off again, but 
in order to make her bring forth fruit : and that, 
abiding fruit. In her state of weakness and in- 
ability to work, as other Christians laboured, she 
greatly needed an assurance of this kind, and it 
was graciously given to her by her Heavenly 
Father. She was thus enabled to apply to her 
own case the soothing thought, that, feeble as she 
was in herself, God would work all her works 
in her. Thus much for her personal comfort. 
But there was yet another statement in the text, 
to which, if we mistake not, must be attributed 
the wonderful faith and perseverance, which, for 
two years, she displayed upon a subject which 
will form the substance of a future chapter. It 
was this, " That whatsoever ye shall ask of the 
Father in My name. He may give it you.*' How 
firmly she believed this promise, how enduringly 
she acted upon it, — he could tell who is now with 
her among the spirits of the just made perfect. 
Suffice it to say, that relying upon the assurance 
which it imparted to her mind respecting the 
success of believing prayer, she ceased not her 
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faithful importunity, until God gave her the 
desire of her soul, the conversion of her father. 

Yet it must not be imagined that because the 
effects of Scripture upon the mind of E. M. are 
thus detailed, there was anything unusual or pro- 
found in her apprehension of the truth. Her mode 
of thought was always simple and direct, though 
her mind itself was not cultivated, and her illness, 
affecting as it did the brain, by interrupting the 
consciousness, and impairing the memory, was 
calculated to diminish its power. Her very sim- 
plicity, however, fitted her to receive the greatest 
amount of truth, with the least proportion of 
error, if that sentiment of Hooker, respecting the 
exposition of Scripture, be correct, " where a literal 
construction will stand, the farthest from the 
letter is commonly the worst." It was its practical 
import and comfort — not any deep or abstract 
reading connected with it — which Emma realised 
in the sublime declaration that " God is love." 
Nor could she have considered the restrictions con- 
nected with the Saviour's words in the other text ; 
but she simply applied what was true of the 
Apostles to herself, and believed and felt that it 
was true. And herein lies one of the grandest 
evidences of the divinity of Scriptwr^^ \JBa.\» \\* 
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fiimishes whatever is needful to each heart that 
comes hungering to its store. Like the gather- 
ing of the manna by Israel of old, "He that 
gathered much had nothing over (not more than 
he could use), and he that gathered little had 
no lack." Thus we see how wide a distinction 
exists between profound thought and spiritual 
perception. To know God, does not mean that 
we have fathomed the depths of His nature, but 
that we have felt and realised His truth and 
love; and it is quite possible for a man who 
could understand all mysteries, to have much 
less of this knowledge than some unlettered, but 
Christ-loving peasant; as Cowper happily ex- 
presses it, in his well known lines, when con- 
ti'asting Voltaire with the English villager — 

" Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door, 
Pillow and bobbins, all her little store, 
Just knows enough — ^no more — ^her Bible true, 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew." 

What is here related refers to the history of 
E. M. as far as to her nineteenth year, for she 
was eighteen years of age when she received 
the peace which God vouchsafed to her. At 
this time her fits were regular, followed by the 
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spasmodic leapings, and her interval of con- 
sciousness was limited to a few hours on every 
alternate . day. At twelve o'clock precisely on 
that -day she came to herself; but, at the ex- 
piration of one hour, the springing was renewed. 
On one occasion, the writer happening to over- 
stay his allotted time for a few minutes, was 
startled by seeing the hitherto quiet and sen- 
sible girl spring from her reclining position, 
and passing between the footposts of the bed, 
seize one of them, and shake it violently. It 
may be left to the reader to compute the time 
and opportunities afforded for mental and moral 
exertions. Four hours in every forty-eight were 
the season allotted to this child of suffering, 
during five years of her life, for the work of 
grace in her soul. In that space of time, she 
worked with her needle, read, prayed, wrote, and 
received friends, to whom she spoke with an 
earnest affection upon the. subject of religion 
which many will remember, and for which some 
will have cause to bless God for ever. Can the 
reader say as much for the employment of his 
own life ? 

This chapter will not be improperly closed with 
her own statement of the change which. \<(«a t3a»& 
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happily wrought in her. In a letter, dated 
August Slst, 1850, she writes : — 

"I doubt not but you will feel surprised when you 
perceive the writer of this, as doubtless you think I 
am not capable of writing after this long affliction. 

But you must remember, dear C , that the Lord 

giveth power to the weak, and to them that have no 
might He increaseth strength. 

"You will be anxious to hear how I am in body, 
so I must now tell you that I do not get any better. 
I am still very ill indeed. I suffer so much with my 
head : the pain is so sharp sometimes, that I scarcely 
know what to do with myself. I cannot get any thing 
to do me any good. The doctors have done all they 
can for me, and it is evident we must leave all in the 
hands of the Lord, for He is the only good and great 
Physician, and I will commit myself to Him, fully 
and freely, with the strongest confidence that He will 
do that which is right concerning me. 

" Dear C , it is a very long time since I saw 

you, and you will not, I hope, be surprised to hear 
that both my opinions and views are changed, and 
therefore I cannot write to you as I did once. The 
pleasures of this world have lost their lustre to me. I 
cannnot look at things in the same light as I did then. 

Yes, dear C , I trust a change has been wrought 

in me, though gradual. * The wind bloweth where it 
listeth, and thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst 
not tell whence it cometh and whither it goeth. So 
is every one that is bom of the Spirit.' I hope it 
is not presumption or pride to apply it to myself. To 
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His name be all tlie praise and glory, wlio alone could 
accomplish so great a work. I feel tliat the love and 
power must be Almighty which has redeemed me 
from the service of sin unto God. Though in myself 
perfect weakness, in Him is everlasting strength ; and 
when He has begun the good work, we are assured He 
will carry it on, and perfect it in Christ Jesus. He 
will not break the bruised reed, nor quench the smoking 
flax ; and shall I not trust Him ?" 
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CHAPTER IV. 

** Meek souls there are, who little dream 
Their daily strife an angeFs theme, 
Or that the rod they take so calm 
Shall prove in Heaven a martyr's palm." 

** Lord my God I do thou thy holy will : 

I wiU Ue still : 
I mil not stir, lest I forsake thine arm. 

And break the charm. 
Which lulls me clinging to my Father's breast, 
In perfect rest." 

Christian Year. 



It was at the close of the year 1848 that the 
writer of this memoir paid his first ministerial 
visit to E. M. Having heard much of the sin- 
gularity of her illness, her love of Scripture, and 
her gentle and cheerful faith, he was prepared to 
feel a great interest in her; nor was he disap- 
pointed* Upon entering the low-pitched room 
where abe Jaj^ he was struck with her appearance 
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and with the too evident marks of her sufferings. 
She reclined on a low tent bed, with four posts, 
which bore the tokens of her convulsive struggles. 
The upper rods of the bed, which she had i)roken 
in her leaps, had been mended firom time to time, 
and the ceiling above her showed the violence 
with which her head or arm had been dashed 
against it. Yet there she lay (for all these visits 
were paid at a particular hour, when she was 
in her state of consciousness and repose), with her 
peculiarly sweet and gentle expression of counte- 
nance, looking as incapable of these efforts as 
a child. Her face was long and oval ; her eyes 
large, dark and soft, fringed with silken lashes, 
which, when she closed them, almost rested on 
her cheek. At the first interview there was a 
timid constraint in her manner, which did not 
wear off, until repeated visits had made her feel 
more at ease. Her whole demeanour forcibly re- 
called some lines of the Christian Year. 

" But voices low and gentle, 

And timid glances shy, 
That seem for aid parental 

To sue all wistfully, 
Still pressiug, longing to be right, 

Yet fearing to be wrong. 
In them the Pastor dares delight, 

Alamh'like Christ-like tloon^r 
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But as soon as her confidence was gained, and 
there was leisure to observe her more closely, the 
reality of her change became evident, both from 
the heavenly tone of her mind, and the ardent 
character of her faith. It will be the object 
of this and the following chapter, to show the 
reader the working of the new life, as it was dis- 
played in her intercourse with her neighbours, her 
habits of mind, her love of ordinances, her anx- 
iety for the welfare of others, and her corres- 
pondence. In contemplating Emma under these 
different aspects, we shall find reason to admire 
the power of God's grace, and the wonderful 
workings of His Providence. When we see the 
fruits which were cultivated under such dis- 
advantages as hers, we shall be reminded that 
great must be the skill and patience of the 
Husbandman which could produce so goodly a 
harvest. And, if Humility and Patience, Sub- 
mission and Cheerfulness, Faith and Charity, 
Holiness and Purity, be evidences of the presence 
of the Spirit of God in His Church, then we may 
take comfort that He has not yet forsaken it. 

The writer could have desired that his materials 
had been less scanty. Such as they are, however, 
tbejr are genuine. His own observation, and 
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notes made from time to time, and the remarks of 
one or two of E. M.'s intimate friends, together 
with such of her letters and papers as have escaped 
destruction, and the information gleaned from 
some members of her family, form the body of 
his store. To the Christian under trial they will 
be interesting and encouraging, as showing not 
only that the same aflSiictions are accomplished 
in our brethren that are in the world, but that one 
and the same principle of faith makes us all more 
than conquerors. The diction and thoughts of 
many of the letters will probably surprise him, when 
it is remembered how small was the amount of the 
education which she had received ; but her mind 
was so thoroughly imbued wich Scripture, that 
they justify, in every page, the remark of Cole- 
ridge, that " intense study of the Bible will keep 
any writer from being vulgar in point of style.'* 

To this study, indeed, we must trace whatever 
is pure, lovely, and of good report, in any child of 
man ; but in this, as in all other good things, we 
must give God the glory. 

The progress of the spiritual life is not equally 

rapid at all times. It not unfrequently happens 

that, after the first burst of the awakened love, 

when all its energies come into play, «L\i&. ^^ \iotw- 

£ 
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trasted lives of the same individual are forcibly 
delineated, there is a pause, or what seems to be a 
pause, in the growth. But when his time on 
earth is narrowing, and the heart feels those 
secret and indescribable intimations which are 
sometimes vouchsafed in mercy, there springs up 
in the soul a solemn feeling of the advent of the 
invisible world, and the Christian girds up his 
loins to depart. Thus it was that the last three 
years of Emma's life manifested the expansion of 
the Divine Spirit within her in a far greater 
degree than the previous time had done; even 
according to the written word, — " The path of 
the just is as a shining light, which shineth more 
and more unto the perfect day." One friend, who 
visited her very constantly, writes thus respecting 
the point in question. " Ever since 1 knew her, 
three years ago, she has always appearec^ to me to 
be growing rapidly in grace, and living more and 
more upon her Saviour. This more especially 
struck me when I saw her for the first time last 
summer. Her whole spiritual experience seemed 
to have widened and deepened in an extraordinary 
degree. Her thoughts stretched far above, and 
her ideas ranged far beyond anything I had before 
heard, whilst her look was more cheerful, and her 
heart was busied in doing her Master's works.'' 
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To what, then, are we to attribute this striking 
expression of thought and mind, in a person who 
was utterly incapable of reflection for six days 
and a half out of every week, during a period of 
five years? Doubtless it was the power of 
Divine grace which blessed the means; but we 
should be presuming upon the order of Provi- 
dence were we to suppose that all this know- 
ledge was acquired without means. Let the 
reader then weigh the evidence of E. M.'s ac- 
quaintance with revealed truth, and he will find 
cause, not merely to admire the character we are 
considering, but to make, it may be, many hum- 
bling reflections upon his own progress. 

The truth is, that Emma latterly employed 
every moment of consciousness and quiet in the 
pursuit of spiritual things. In the last year of 
her life, she laid aside every book save one ; and 
during the last two months (when she slept in 
consequence of the subsiding of her fits), she was 
frequently found asleep with her cheek resting 
on the opened pages. As soon as she came to 
herself on the second day, which was at sevei? 
o'clock in the morning, she took her slate ant, 
wrote down such thoughts as she wished to re- 
member. This she did, because tkow^ ^^ W^ 
E 2 
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consciousness at this season, she had no memory. 
Her slate was therefore brought to her again at 
one o'clock, and she could then transfer the 
thought, as it were, to the keeping of memory for 
any future time. In the earlier stages of her ill- 
ness, her general reading was pursued with avidity, 
and many were the books which she perused, 
marking her favourite passages, for future re- 
ference. Of one work she thus speaks in a letter 
to a friend: — 

" I have derived much comfort from Baxter's 
Saint's Rest. It is a most delightful little book, and 
a very great treasure to me." 

But the Bible was ever her well of refreshment 
and delight. This book she studied, and the 
volume itself bears evident tokens of her thought, 
being marked with pencil in numberless places. 
So precious in her eyes was this companion of 
her sick bed, that she unaffectedly considered 
it the most valuable legacy which she had to 
bequeath. It was a matter of serious debate 
with her, therefore, to whom she ought to leave 
it; and in deciding to give it to the eldest of 
her sisters, she placed it solemnly in her hand, 
a few hours before her death, with these words, 
"/Sarah J I give you my most precious treasure.'* 
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We cannot be surprised at this when we consider 
how much she was indebted to that blessed book, 
from whose pages she drew from time to time 
whatever she* enjoyed of pardon, peace, comfort, 
or hope. Let the following testimony show her 
zeal in scriptural study. A friend writes : " She 
would often turn to a text, and then ask me for 
another, and delight in speaking of each ; and- 
in this way much of my visit to her was com- 
monly spent. I was often astonished at the 
quickness with which she found the text she 
was in search of, and after dwelling with joy 
upon some of her many favourite verses, she 
would say : ^ Is not this a precious book of pro- 
mises ? but the sweetest of them all is : " The 
blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth me from 
all sin,"' At another time, when reading to her, 
at her own request, a few verses from Canticles 
ii., she remarked, 'I sit under the apple tree 
all day long. Jesus is so sweet, so very sweet to 
my taste, I want nothing else.' This chapter was a 
great favourite with her, and she would say, ^Read 
me just one verse — one word from my Saviour 
is enough — I cannot bear much.' At another 
time : ^ My beloved is chiefest among ten thou- 
sand. If it had been written ten ftioxxaaxA tvcaea. 
£3 
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ten thousand, it would not have been all I feel 
of the preeiousness of my Saviour; I lay all 
my sins on Jesus, and I am accepted in the 
beloved.'" 

A further illustration of Emma's diligence in 
mastering the sense of Scripture, may be 
gathered from the fact, that it was her habit 
to reserve texts for the writer's explanation, and 
on these occasions her teachableness, as well 
as her spiritual perception of truth, was remark- 
able. Great was the pleasure she manifested on 
receiving any fresh light. Possessing a lively 
fancy, and having something of a poetic tem- 
perament, she thoroughly enjoyed and entered 
into the typical teaching of Scripture. The ex- 
perimental truths furnished by the narratives of 
the dispensation and historical incidents of Israel, 
greatly delighted her. The lessons of faith, 
courage, and dependence, inculcated by the pas- 
sage of Jordan, the victory over the Canaanites, 
or the gathering of the manna, were entered into, 
and dwelt upon frequently. One of her chief 
topics, however, consisted either of a text which 
had been preached from on the previous Sunday, 
or some passage in the sermon itself. For she 
would employ her father or sisters in relating to 
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her all that they could remember of what they had 
heard ; and in this way she derived much instruc- 
tion on many points, to which her attention 
might not otherwise have been directed. It 
would sometimes happen, tliat her friends had 
misunderstood the meaning of what was said, or 
had failed to convey the true words, and it was 
remarkable how quickly she detected the mis- 
apprehension, though she could not explain it. 
On such occasions she would say to the writer, 
" I was sure you did not say or mean that ; but 
I thought I would ask you." By this means 
the mistakes of others became conducive to her 
own improvement ; and, as we shall presently see, 
another proof of her religious principle was ex- 
hibited in these diflSculties. The effects of all 
this Scripture teaching became more and more 
apparent in the habit of her mind. Her sub- 
mission to the Divine will, her humility, faith, and 
conscientiousness ; her cheerM, thankful tone ; 
her contentment, and yet withal, her sense of sin, 
were conspicuous to those who sat by her bed side 
in her hours of quiet, and may be in some degree 
judged of by her letters. It will be interesting 
to the Christian reader, to see these traits of 
grace illustrated, as they will be, patlYj ito\!CL ^<^ 
e4 
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remarks of friends, but principally from her own 
letters. 

" No one," says one friend, " could be with her, 
and not be struck with her simple expression, her 
singleness of aim, her earnestness and thankful- 
ness, in little no less than in larger things, her 
carefulness and ready sympathy for others." 
Let us take, then, a letter which is dated 19th 
May, 1851. 

" I am so sorry that I have not been able to write 
yon a few words before this ; but it is the Lord's will. 
I have been wishing to write to you, and thank you 
for your kind letters, which always afford me so much 
pleasure and real comfort, but could not, on accounts 
of my arms being so bad, together with the pain in 
my head, which has, of late, been very severe. I 
quite lost the sight of my left eye for three weeks, 
from pain. Oh, what a mercy to feel patience and 
perfect resignation ! I can say from my heart, * Lord, 
thy time, thy way, thy will.' Yes, dear E., I am quite 
willing to wait and suffer any time, for I am sure God 
will give me His grace. Bat oh, what a wayward, 
undutifiil, and rebellious child has the Father in me I 
I SQem only to live near to Him, and seek after Him, 
while He chastises and humbles me. Yet still a 
child ! — the longings after my Father's favour, the 
spirit of love and satisfaction, raising me in happy 
moments to joy in God as my God, the spirit of sub- 
mission helping me to say, ' It is the Lord, let Him 
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do what seemeth Him good ' — prove that I am. My 
trials, however painful, are mixed with the sweetest 
mercies : and my deepest sujfferings are mixed with 
the choicest comforts. My God, my Bible, and my 
Sayiour, are increasing sources of happiness, to which 
I can turn at any moment without disappointment ; 
and, I find them more solid as other things fade 
away. The nearer I get to my Father's house, the 
more earnestly I long to be there. Not that I am 
unwilling to suffer ; Oh no 1 I deserve it all, and much 
more ; but that I may be freed from this body of sin, 
and be with Jesus, which is far better. Oh, dear E., 
what a mercy to have the soul supported by a sense of 
pardon, and by fellowship with my Heavenly Father, 
now for time, and by the hope of glory hereafter, for 
eternity. I have no gloomy doubts, no distressing 
fears. I am as sure of heaven, as if I were there 
already. Not that I have merited heaven. I have no 
merits of my own, no worthiness, — ^no, none. 

* Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling.' " 

Alluding next to some troubles which her friend 
had experienced, she proceeds : — 

" The trials of God's people are often fiery. They 
penetrate to the very soul, are exceedingly severe, 
and appear enough to overwhelm them. But still 
they are beloved 1 God loves them ; and, therefore, He 
tries them.' Look to the generations of old, and see if 
the Lord's people in every age, are, and have [not] 
been, a poor and aMcted people. Look &\i ^x^^dsai^ 
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David, Job, Paul, Peter; God tenderly lored them, 
and yet, how sererely He tried them. So with the 
saints still I Gk)d chastises them, that He may prove 
them, and bring out the evil that is within. We 
really do not know ourselves, till the trial comes. 
Of how many a sin, and many a weakness, we are 
utteriy ignorant, till aiSiction brings them out, and 
exposes them to view ! Tribulation rebukes us. 'As 
many as 1 love, I rebuke and chasten,' saith the Lord. 
All the Lord's children need correction. Many of 
them will not do vrithout very severe discipline. A 
parent's rebuke is much to a loving child. How much 
more the rebuke of our God. Sometimes, the trial is 
short ; a slight rebuke, to which, I fear, we often take 
but little heed : and thus we compel God to send us 
heavier and bitterer trials, by our inattention to the 
lighter. We think, because they are so slight, so 
gentle, they are not to be owned as the laying on of a 
father's hand, but casual things, coming and going, we 
not how or why. The touch of a transient pain, a 
few days' illness, a slight indisposition, a passing 
weakness, some common domestic care or vexation, 
the severance of friendship, some short parting from 
one we love, some unkindness where we least looked 
for it, some disappointment on which we were not 
calculating — these are His fatherly rebukes. I do 
not mean the sharper and sorer ones. We are not so 
apt to overlook them. But these light ones, I fear, 
are often as little recognised, or as much undervalued 
or unheeded, as if the hand of God were not in each. 
Do not you think it is so? Oh, how sad that we 
should tihns, by our heedlessness and perversity, draw 
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upon ns sorrows which God would fain have spared 
us. Let us leam the meanings of small trials, [and] 
of slight rebukes. Let us not sleep as do others ; but 
let us watch and be sober, remembering, that trials 
and sorrows are the lot of all God*s children. It is 
through much tribulation that they must enter the ' 
kingdom of God. To deliver us from sin, and make 
us partakers of His holiness, is God's one object 
throughout. Oh I deep I deep must be the love which 
takes such pains with us ! Beloved E., it is well. 
Let us leam, then, to glory in tribulation. The 
world, perhaps, submits to it, but it is ours to glory 
in it. Let us ever be looking to Jesus. At His feet 
there is safety, and peace at His Cross. As the tower 
of strength. He protects from the army that invades, 
and supplies with provisions the necessitous and dis- 
tressed. No officer can arrest us, no foe can overcome 
us, no danger can harm us, if sheltered in Jesus, the 
believer's stronghold. 

" I am sorry to say my dear mother and two sisters 
are not well. They seem weak and exhausted, no 
doubt from the loss of rest. When I think about 
them, it is then that I feel the burden of the cross, 
and often do I long for the day of deliverance, that 
my dear parents may be freed from this sore trial; 
but I trust my all in the hand of a gracious God. I 
know it is for my good. The cross not being felt, the 
crown would lose half its value. You know there is 
a possibility to be happy even in affliction. I can say 
it is so with me. / would not change my state with 
the richest person on earth who had not my views* 
Blessed be Grod I I have a good hiopft \Jmom^ ^jtocs&Ni 
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of being admitted into those blessed regions where 
Lazarus and David, and many others, now dwell, 
having long forgotten their sorrows. But I have said 
enough, and I fear too much. I hope I have not 
wearied you by my perhaps injudicious remarks. I 
hope you will receive it in love from a very affections- 
ate and afflicted friend. Let us by our prayers endea- 
vour to be useful to each other, and by our letters to 
animate and encourage one another on our way to 
Zion." 

Something great must have been wrought in the 
mind of one who, after years of insensibility to the 
value of religion, or, at least, of a want of personal 
interest in it, could write and speak thus of her 
joys and hopes. It is true that the foregoing letter 
is the fruit of more than five years of afHiction. 
And yet, what is the actual sum of time in which 
the soul could derive impressions of truth, or ex- 
ercise the graces which were imparted to it ? It 
amounts to little more than one hundred and fifty 
days. If so much were possible, in such a space, 
to faculties shackled by a disorder like that of 
E. M., what a suggestion does the fact oflfer as to 
the expansion of the spiritual and mental powers, 
when liberated firom the impediments of a mortal 
body I It is no small consolation to think that 
the capacity for apprehending and enjoying that 
which 18 divine can be so wonderfaUy and speedily 
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enlarged, while this thought enables us, in some 
degree, to understand what the apostle meant 
when he said, " Then shall I know, even as also I 
am known." 

But we will now pass from this general view 
of our subject to examine her Christian character 
more in detail. How precious to every earnest 
heart are the evidences of Divine grace! How 
great the comfort wliich flows from the con- 
templation of them, when we are permitted to 
draw the conclusion, that there is the same 
mercy-seat and the same Spirit available for oxir 
own necessity ! 
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CHAPTER V. 

** If as a flower doth spread and die, 
Thou would'st extend to me some good, 
Before I were by frost's extremity 

Nipt in the bud ; 
The sweetness and the praise were thine, 
But the extension and the room, 
Which in thy garland I should fill, were mine 
At the great doom." 

George Herbert. 

The Christian character is, undoubtedly, com- 
plete ; but it 18 often unequal. The Spirit of 
God dwelling in the soul, must furnish it with 
every one of its own graces ; but the proportion 
in which these graces are exhibited, varies with 
the temperaments, the temptations^ and the ob- 
stacles of each believer. Hence, the deficiencies 
and the varieties in the Christian world. Christ 
alone stands out as the 'perfect man. Every thing 
in His character was in just proportion and equal 
force. We approach the nearer to £Um, therefore^ 
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according as we are less partial in ourselves. The 
world, however, forgets this, or does not make 
allowance for it; and it often, therefore, denies 
the existence of a grace in some weak Christian, 
when, in fact, it is only out of proportion and un- 
equal. Was it not his sense of the importance of 
attending to this due proportion of the Christian 
character, that made the apostle Peter write? 
" Add to your faith virtue, and to virtue know- 
ledge, and to knowledge temperance, and to tem- 
perance patience, and to patience godliness, and 
to godliness brotherly kindness, and to brotherly 
kindness charity. For, if these things be in you, 
and dbaundy they make you that ye shall neither be 
barren, nor unfruitftil, in the knowledge of our 
Lord Jesus Christ." To exhibit one such ex- 
ample as that of E. M., is an answer to many a 
cavil against the reality of religion, and a lesson 
to those who witness it. To the Christian, more- 
over, it is a delightful task to trace the life of 
Christ in the soul of a sinner. And, should it not 
be a cheering thought, that Jesus is no less in- 
terested in the contemplation ? " My Beloved 
is gone down into His garden, to the beds of 
spices, to feed in the gardens, and to gather lilies. 
I went down into the garden of nuts to see the 
finits of the valley^ and to see wVkfi^k^i: \2ci<^ nys^ 
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flourished, and the pomegranates budded." What 
a delightful thought it is, that the meanest and 
humblest Christian is thus a garden of pleasant 
fruits to his Lord. . Should not the considera- 
tion of this make us jealous and watchful, lest 
the bitter roots of sin spring up in our hearts ? 
Should it not lead us to cultivate those precious 
fruits which are acceptable to Him' ? Varied are 
the fruits and flowers of a garden. Various are 
the graces of that self-same Spirit who worketh 
in all. 

Let us illustrate His forther working in the 
character of E. M. It is not often that so many 
of the graces of the Spirit as were exemplified 
in her, can be traced on the surface of the cha- 
racter. But this serves to show what a simple 
reference to the will of God in all things may 
effect. 

And first with repect to Emma's habit of 
MIND TOWARDS GoD. The most prominent fea- 
ture in this was a perfect submission to the Divine 
will, peculiarly indicative of the grace of God and 
the reality of the Christian life. When we think of 
her existence, unattended as it was by a single cir- 
cumstance of earthly pleasure or relief, and reflect 
that while thus debarred from the common enjoy- 
ments of life, her heart was concentrated upon 
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things wholly spiritual and heavenly, it might, to 
say the least, have been forgiven her, though 
Emoia should have longed with impatience in- 
expressible for the hour of her release. So per- 
fectly, however, was her desire for this blessing 
tempered by her reverence for the all-perfect will 
of God, that she was never known to murmur. 

A friend says of her : — "I seldom saw her 
but she spoke of the second coming of Christ, 
and always with the greatest comfort and joy. 
' Oh how sweet it will be to see the King in 
His beauty !' she used to say ; and then she would 
add, — * I am willing to suffer here, if I can only 
glorify my Father in my sickness. This is why 
He is keeping me here I * One day, when suffer- 
ing great pain, she remarked, — ' I hear His 
chariot wheels very near me sometimes, and some- 
times they sound a long way off; but I can stay or 
go.' I never once heard a murmur from her lips ; 
but I have often heard her say, — ' I do not suffer 
much. I shall have all the ease by and by.' " 

To the same effect is the testimony of the 
Scripture Header, who visited her from time to 
time. In his journal are the following entries : — 
" I found her in much pain, and said, — ' You 
seem very weak to day.' She replied, — ^ Y^'e*^ ^ 
F 
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am ; but I have my dear Jesus close to me to-day, 
and on Him I lean.'" On another occasion, he 
writes, — " I found Emma much worse to-day. 
While at prayer she fainted ; and when she came 
to herself, she looked at me with a smile, and 
said, — ' You must not mind that. I am grow- 
ing so weak; but it will soon be over.' On 
Saturday, the 13th of March, 1852, I found 
Emma in a very thankful and happy &ame of 
mind. After I had read to her, she looked at 
me with a sweet smile, and said, — ' I shall not be 
here long now. See (she said, turning up the 
sleeve of her night-dress) I have not much flesh 
left. I shall soon be home. Pray for me.' " 

But let us turn to her letters. In one of them, 
dated December 24th, 1850, she writes : — 

" I continue in much the same state, not any better. 
Oh 1 dear E., "what a long and wonderful affliction I 
Sometimes I think the time so long, and fear my 
patience will not hold out. I am weary with my 
groaning ; yet, I know, faithful is He that has pro- 
mised, * As thy days, so shall thy strength be.' And, 
again, * I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.' Oh, 
no 1 He that keepeth our souls, neither slumbereth 
nor sleepeth. He will soon take us hence, to the 
habitation His love has prepared for us. Therefore, I 
will not fear, but rather rejoice to pass through this 
\Filderness, leaning on my beloved. It is an unspeak- 
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able consolation to know that God will do all things 
well concerning me, and that He will, in His own 
good time, remove me from sufferings and weakness 
to the abode of everlasting peace, where the inhabi- 
tant shall never say, — ' I am sick : ' — * Where there 
shall be no more pain, nor sorrow, nor crying ; for 
God shall wipe away the tears from all eyes.' 

" I have not written to you for so long that I have 
many things to say, and it would take me several 
days to write to you, as I am not able to scribble but 
a very little at a time, which is the only reason that I 
have not, in the fore part of my letter, said any thing 
respecting the book you mentioned. I shall be very 
pleased with the book I know ; for I do not doubt but 
what I shall like a book of your choice and I am sure 
I shall value it. I am particularly fond of reading, 
although I do not have much time, as I am not sensible 
only one day out of two ; but I have a little time, and 
I find it a sweet refreshment to my often wearied 
mind and body. Indeed, my mercies are very great. 
I have nothing to complain of, but an evil heart of 
unbelief, striving to rebel against my God and Saviour. 
But He is a Prince as well as a Saviour, my King as 
well as Priest. He will subdue all enemies under our 
feet. May He reign unrivalled in our hearts ! " 
To another friend she wrote thus : — 
"I still continue very ill indeed. You said right 
when you said it was a wonderful affliction. It is, 
indeed ; and sometimes I fear my patience will not 
hold out. Why are we so slow to believe, so back- 
ward to love, so unwilling to exert ourselves ? for Ua 
that shall come will come, and mil tlo\. \.wcx^» ^^ 
r2 
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only want strong faith to trust Him, and more simple 
reliance on His word, which shall never fail. 

"You made some inquiries in your letter to my 

sister respecting the circumstances of the death of . 

Poor fellow ! he was taken away very suddenly. His 
death brings to my mind, with a force that it never 
had to me before, that passage of Scripture in the 55th 
chapter and the 8th verse of the prophet Isaiah. * For 
my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your 
ways my ways, saith the Lord.* If you remember, I 

told you in my letter that was soon going to a 

new home, — at least, such was his thought, his mean- 
ing ; but God had higher and holier thoughts concern- 
ing him, and He has, I trust, taken him from a world 
of sin and sorrow to a new and far better home; a 
house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 

" We should be very glad, if you were nearer to us, 
so as we could see you sometimes ; but we must not 
forget that you, for the present, are in a situation in 
which Providence has placed you, and this recollection 
should incline us to be resigned to the necessary 
absences connected with it. It is well for those who 
can cordially adopt the sentiment of the Psalmist, — 
' He shall choose our inheritance for us.* 

" I suppose you know that is married. What 

a world of change is this ! Let us rejoice that it is 
not our rest. Our rest is on high ; our house is with 
God. And what rest that will be ! Perfect and com- 
plete, not idle rest ; for we shall serve Him day and 
night who has purchased it for us with His own 
blood : but it will be without weariness, without sin, 
and everlasting.' 
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" Begging an interest in your prayers, that I may 
be faithful unto death, and receive a crown of life, 
believe me," &c. 

The reader cannot fail to. notice the vein of 
submission which runs through these extracts, 
and how the circumstances of others, whether of 
joy or sorrow, draw forth the expression of her 
own spiritual state of mind. The death of one sug- 
gests the superior wisdom of the Divine Will ; the 
marriage of another, evidently contrasting itself 
with her own dispensation, suggests the consola- 
tion of the promises ; and the absence of a third 
tends to a lesson on the Fatherly Wisdom and 
Providence of Qt)d. 

The same spirit, however, which Emma exhi- 
bited under her general dispensation, was mani- 
fested on the most trying occasion of her life. We 
allude to it here, though it properly belongs to 
another portion of her history. The death of her 
father, which happened nine months before her 
own departure, was unquestionably the heaviest 
affliction which could have been laid upon her; 
since, from peculiar circumstances, to be consi- 
dered presently, she was ardently attached to this 
parent " After her father's death," says a 
friend^ "isie wrote me a note io!A. oi ^'^^^^* 
f3 
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and holy thoughts, whilst her heart was bowed 
down with grief at her own loss. ^ I am cast 
down,' she wrote, ' but not forsaken ; ' and when 
I saw her afterwards, she said, ^ My father is 
with Abraham and Isaac, and all the prophets. 
They are all with my Saviour. Why should I 
mourn?"* 

But what would submission be without faith ? 
Mere submission to what is irrevocable or irre- 
sistible is little better than fatalism. On this 
ground the patient Hindoo, who folds his arms 
and bows his head respectfully to the decree of 
death, is equal to the Christian in meekness, and 
in dignity he is often his superior. True Christian 
submission proceeds upon the heavenly conviction 
that all is best, and that whatever Grod does is 
the steady result of love. If, therefore, the hope 
which attends upon a persuasion of the pur- 
poses of Divine Love towards us be wanting, the 
submission with which we meet the waves of 
this troublesome world, must partake either of a 
spirit of calm fatalism or of cold despair. Not 
of such kindred was Emma's. Her faith, her 
hope, and her cheerfulness, added grace to her 
submission, even as the setting of a jewel en- 
hances the beauty of the precious gem, or as 
the colours of sl parterre are made to give a 
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perfect effect by their natural relief and harmony. 
Faith was a large and visible element in Emma's 
character. It entered like the breath of a sweet 
odour into all that she said and did. Indeed, it 
would be impossible to separate it from the 
other parts of her character (and the same may be 
said of all God's children), because this grace 
forms the basis of the other virtues. The Chris- 
tian submits, hopes, rejoices, mourns, labours, and 
loves, because he believes. Yet there are sepa- 
rate and marked instances of faith in the indi- 
vidual life of each Christian, which we feel to be 
examples of the principle, and with such the his- 
tory of E. M. frequently furnishes us. One emi- 
nent instance will appear in another place. But 
the foregoing letters must have conveyed to the 
reader decided evidence of her entire trust in 
Qt)d : while in the following we have this confi- 
dence displayed in every line. 

" I am still in heaviness through manifold temp- 
tations, 8u£fering the rebuke of the Lord, passing 
through the fire and water of affliction, but not alone. 
Jesus is with me. He will not leave me comfortless, 
and His presence will soothe and cheer me through 
this vale of tears. And if the Lord be near, the time 
of re-union may not be far off. Our light affliction is 
but for a moment. How solacing to l\i^ 'ss^w^ ^^at^S^ 
F 4 
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to think of a resting-place so near, and that resting- 
place, our Father's house, Tfhen we shall hunger no 
more, neither thirst any more, where the sun shall not 
light on us, nor any heat ; where the Lamb that is in 
the midst of the throne shall feed ns and lead us to 
living fountains of waters, and God shall wipe away 
all tears from our eyes I Why should W6 then, into 
whose hands the cup of gladness shall, ere long, be 
put, shrink from the rinegar and the gall? It is a 
solemn thought ; flesh and blood shrink from it. Wo 
look around to see if there be no way of escaping, and 
ask if it must be so. Yes, it must be, as we shall 
shortly see. Still in the midst of the erer wakeful 
storms, through which we are passing to the kingdom, 
there is peace, deep peace, too deep for any storm of 
earth to reach. In the world we hare tribulation, 
but in Jesus we haye peace. * Peace I leare with 
you, my peace I give unto you ; not as the world 
giveth give I unto you.' And this ia enough. It 
comforts me, dear friend, and cheers me on my dark 
and rugged way. It would not be enough hereafter, 
but it is enough just now. The wilderness will do for 
me till I cross into Canaan. The tent will do till the 
city of habitation comes. The joy of beliering is 
enough till I enter on the joy of seeing. We are 
content with the mountain of myrrh and the hill of 
frankincense until the day break and the shadows flee 
away. I am tiring myself and trespassing on your 
time, for which I beg forgiveness. Having many 
things to write unto you I could not write with paper 
and ink ; but I trust to see you soon, and speak face 
to face, thskt our joy may be full," &c. 
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The following will serve to illustrate the hope 
and cheerfulness of her faith : — 

" My dear Friend, 

" Feeling sure that it will give you pleasure to 
hear from me, and as it always affords me pleasure to 
converse with you, either by pen or person, I thought 
I would endeavour to write a few lines to you this 
morning, if the Lord permit ; and I hope the same 
will meet you in the enjoyment of good health. 

" You have heard of the Lord's gracious and mer- 
ciful dealings with me, that He is very pitiful and 
of tender mercy; therefore I say little about myself 
but much about my great Lord and Master, Jesus 
Christ, whom I feel sure you will be glad to hear 
about, for I trust that He is all in all to you, as He is 
to me. 

" * He is our Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend, 
Every precious name in one ! 
Oh, may we love Him without end ! * 

" Let us remember every believer is in Christ, and, 
Christ is every thing to the believer. He is all that 
we need as sinners, and all that we desire as Christians. 
May we feel Him to be our Father and Friend, our 
Saviour and our Kedeemer, our Sanctifier and Com- 
forter 1 We may then rejoice in tribulation, and 
glory in infirmity. How sweet is the thought that 
we have an All-sufficient Saviour, who is able and 
willing to supply all our wants, and to preserve and 
keep us from falling, and to be with us in our troubles, 
who will never leave us nor forsake "oa \ 
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" I think a Christian ought to he without careful- 
ness when he remembers that he has a friend that 
sticketh closer than a brother, on whom he is inyited 
to cast all his care, who careth for him. What a 
glorious privilege to have one to take all our cares off 
us I What a difficult duty to be surrounded by cares, 
to have them pressing upon us from every quarter, 
and to be required to throw them off as fast as they 
come 1 To cast them upon the Lord, this is a truly 
Christian state. * I would have you without careful- 
ness,' saith the Apostle Paul. If in health, miich 
more in sickness, the Lord careth for you. He is 
your Father, your Husband, your Master ; you are 
His child. His bride. His servant. As such He careth 
for you. Oh I what a happy thought 1 Let us, dear 
friend, in all our trials and troubles and afflictions, 
whatever they may be, let us always go to the wise 
for wisdom, and to the strong for strength. For it 
hath pleased the Father, that in Him should all fulness 
dwell. All things, whatsoever we may want, dwell in 
Jesus. In a word, in Jesus there is fulness of grace, 
truth, tenderness, love, kindness^ merits lights comfort^ 
patience J wisdom^ peace, joy, and endless salvation, 
and all He is, and has, is for sinners; he says, look- 
unto Me and be ye saved, look wherever else you will 
and you are lost. Nothing but an experimental know- 
ledge of Christ, living by faith upon Christ, and look- 
ing wholly to Christ, can make us safe and holy and 
blessed. May you be led to this fulness, and out of it 
receive all your need, for Jesus Christ's sake ! 

" How can we love Him enough, who hath loved us 
and washed us in His own precious blood ? May all 
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the faculties of our minds, all the affections of our 
souls, and powers of our bodies, be His I May we 
present ourselves a living sacrifice, holy and accept- 
able unto God, through Jesus Christ I Let us meekly 
resign ourselves into our Heavenly Father's hands, 
and leave ourselves entirely at His disposal. Let us 
do His will in the strength He imparts, and follow in 
the path He has marked out for us. The path wo 
tread may be thorny, but the end will be blessed. 
Our souls may be grieved because of the way, but 
they will be eternally delighted because of the end. 
"We shall enter into peace, and all the redeemed will 
welcome us to everlasting life, and eternal joy. This, 
dear friend, is what comforts me in affliction, that 
blessed hope of eternal life, and everlasting joy. Soon 
the last pains will be endured, and the conflict for 
ever over, and all will be for ever well. " 

Who can read these lines, and reflect whence 
they came, without admiring the grace which 
guided the pen of the writer? They contain 
no common thoughts, and such as no one could 
have enjoyed without the especial grace of God. 
Could the reader have witnessed the attenuated 
frame, the pale face, with its evident traces of 
deep suffering — could he have been a spectator of 
any twenty-four hours of Emma's sick life, he 
would not only marvel at the great work which 
was wrought in her, but if he be a G1ar\%\iaxv^ V^'^i 
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would bless God, and take courage. God be 
praised 1 there is reality in religion, reality in the 
Gospel, reality in the assurance that he that 
believeth is not condemned, and that they who 
believe do enter into rest. Had there been no 
reality in these tilings, the letters contained in 
this Chapter could never have been written. Let 
the reader, especially if he knows what sickness 
is, take comfort from them. The same grace that 
shines in these simple records is available for 
him. The same God is near, the same Intercessor 
at hand, from whom, and by whom it is to be 
obtained. May the experience of this humble 
saint prove a stimulus to many, to pray without 
fainting, and without ceasing I 

But there is another feature in the character 
of E. M., which the thoughtful Christian would 
naturally expect to find, namely, a holy sense of 
sin, combined with humbling views of herself, 
and a conscientious regard to her obedience as a 
child of Gt)d. 

It is an essential part of true sanctification 
that there should be a deep sense of sin. The 
very Gospel which has brought relief to the 
wounded spirit, proclaims in its remedy the 
awful and hateful nature of evil. The sufferings 
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of conscience, moreover, which have brought the 
sinner to his Saviour, have also made him very 
sensitive with regard to the cause of his dangers 
and sorrows. His remanent corruption, lastly, 
being opposed to the life which he desires to lead, 
keeps him perpetually mindful of the presence 
of his enemy. Thus sin, in its nature, its 
causality, and its presence, are continually before 
his eyes. If he hated it before, he hates it 
more and more now, as the Divine life is enlarged 
within him. It is an ever present, ever hum- 
bling thing. Let us see how Emma regarded it. 
Her perception of sin in herself has been already 
shown in a former letter, but it will bear repe- 
tition : — 

•* Christ has revealed to me the depth of the sin of 
my heart. I never knew so much of it till this illness. 
One sin seems to run into another. It is now that I 
can understand still more the value of the Saviour's 
atonement." 

In another letter already noticed, she says : — 

" I deserve nothing but His anger on account of my 
sins ; which, methinks, are more than the stars in num> 
her. My heart is evil and full of sin — I continually 
forget all His goodness. I neither love Him, pray 
to Him, nor thank Him as I ought to do. — ^0\l\ >iiKvs^ 
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base ingratitude of mine ; it is indeed enough to melt a 
heart of stone, but my heart is even harder than stone." 

Such was Emma's view of her own heart ; 
it was what she conscientiously felt and be- 
lieved respecting it, and the genuineness of the 
feeling will be at' once appreciated by those who 
have attained to any knowledge of their own 
corruption. How simple but forcible is her de- 
scription of the subtlety and connexion of sin, 
" One sin seems to run into another ! " and yet 
what is more true? " Who can understand his 
errors V^ Who can detect and trace all the 
ramifications of one sin ? It is, indeed, a hum- 
bling thing to discover the abominations which 
our chambers of imagery disclose, when once the 
daylight of Divine grace is admitted into the 
soul. 

Let the reader note, however, her scriptural 
and just views respecting the corruption of her 
nature in the following letter : — 

« Sept. 22nd, 1850. 
" My dear Friend, 

" You wished me to write to you again, but my 
letters, I fear, seldom please or edify. Yet notwith- 
standing their ignorance, weakness, and emptiness, if 
anj desires of a soul regenerated by the Holy Spirit, 
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any traces of a conformity to the Divine will, and of 
being transformed into the image of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, may be discerned in them, in howsoever small 
a degree, I know it will rejoice the heart of my dear 
friend. I think it is my desire that all my words, 
thoughts, and actions may be guided and influenced 
by the Holy Spirit of God dwelling in me as my 
Sanctifier, Preserver, and Comforter. I feel rather 
desponding when I begin to write to you, and think of 
the poor returns 1 make for your kindness ; but I am 
willing to send my scrawls after all, for as well as 
giving me pleasure to write to you, and think of you, 
I hope they are sometimes a means of humbling me, 
and I am sure I ought to be thankful if my proud un- 
believing heart is humbled in any way. 

"Dear friend, you complain of dulness and cold- 
ness, and say it is often winter with your soul ; but 
how much more ought I to be ashamed of and mourn 
over my spiritual languor, surrounded as I am with 
every mercy and blessing, and in the perfect enjoy- 
ment of every comfort that I could wish for! But 
my dear friend, if we thus feel our corruptions almost 
overwhelming us, let us cherish a spirit of continual 
watchfulness, and endeavour to be more earnest, fre- 
quent, and importunate at the throne of grace. If 
ever then we feel the rising of sin, let us plead the 
promise, *As thy days, so shall thy strength be.' 
*My grace is sufiScient for thee.' I wish to enter 
more deeply, more earnestly, more spiritually, more 
continually into these subjects. It is easy to write, 
but how hard to feel ! Alas ! What do 1 feel but 
sin 1 I have nothing else to call my o^ia., ^\iX. ^^^^ 
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name be praised if He has caused us to feel our own 
weakness. In Christ only are we strong. May we 
daily and hourly receive from Him fresh supplies of 
grace I May His Divine love be ever more and more 
shed abroad in our hearts I May we live on His 
fulness, and be clothed in His likeness I Yes ; sinful 
and unworthy as we are, dearest friend, I trust we 
shall be raised hereafter in the image, the likeness, 
the glory of our precious Redeemer. It is this thought 
[which] animates me and makes me contented, though 
conscious of much weakness and insensibility. What 
if I do not shine in this vain world ! I can say with 

(I believe) Newton — 

» 
* Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
If God, my God, forgets me not' — 

I am rich indeed, and shall shine soon for ever and 
ever in the kingdom of God. We shall not then com- 
plain of the deadness of soul or want of love. Oh no ; 
all will be perfect love, vigour, activity, life, joy, and 
peace ! My beloved friend and sister, is this our home, 
our inheritance ? Can it be ? Then we have, indeed, 
sufficient cause for joy. Only thinking of Jesus 
animates ; speaking of Jesus makes our hearts bum 
within us ; looking to Jesus transforms into His glo- 
rious image. Let us then go through this wilderness, 
leaning on the arm of our beloved. Let us not lose a 
moment, but haste to seek that better country. Here 
we have no abiding place ; our treasure is in heaven. 
Let our affections be there also. Oh I then let ns 
pray for a spirit of prayer, abundantly poured out 
upon as, that we may daily be growing in grace and 
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in the knowledge of our Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ. Let us go to Him frequently, and ask him 
for grace to supply all our wants, and fear not that 
we can ever ask loo much. I sincerely hope you 
will not think I am setting myself up to teach you ; 
for I trust I am willing to sit at your feet, or of any 
of Christ's dear children, and learn. But I know you 
will not he offended at my endeavouring to stir you 
np to activity and zeal.*' 

Emma's sense of the nature of sin as dishonour- 
ing God and man, frequently showed itself in her 
intercourse with the writer. Connected as she 
was with him in one of the most solemn associa- 
tions of this world, it was a relief to her to un- 
burden herself of anything which weighed upon 
her mind; and this she frequently did. The sins 
of others formed sometimes a part of the burden, 
and the way in which she spoke of them was ever 
a touching and instructive lesson. There was a 
refinement and delicacy, as well as a feeling of 
honour, about her which greatly impressed one. 
If she had need merely to ask direction, she never 
mentioned the name; or if it was necessary to 
mention it, this was always done with sorrow and 
fear on the offender's behalf. Her cheek would 
flush with agitation when speaking of some sin 
which she thought it her duty to eoTCLmxxfiCk!^:;^^^ 
G 



82 THE LIGHT OF THE FOBGE. 

in order that prayer might be made for the 
offender. 

We may anticipate that one who felt thus 
acutely about sin would be alive to the duty of 
obedience. Let the following extract demon- 
strate her conscientiousness in this matter. 

" I have had these words of our Saviour much on 
my mind lately, — * If ye love me, keep my com- 
mandments.' I know I can neither love Him nor 
keep His commandments as I ought to do. Sometimes 
I am afraid lest I should deceive myself with a name 
to Hve while I am dead. Nevertheless, when most 
oppressed with the feelings of my own weakness and 
sinfulness, I will encourage myself in the Lord my 
God, humbly relying on the promises made in Christ 
Jesus to the penitent. 1 think we should do well to 
put to ourselves the question which our Lord once put 
to the Apostle Peter, * Lovest thou me ? ' I think, 
after all, that love to Christ is the groundwork of true 
religion. 

" I was very much interested the other day. My 
two little sisters were sitting on my bed with me. So 

I asked the eldest of the two, L , this question 

seriously, * Do you love the Lord Jesus ? ' I waited a 
little for her reply, and she burst into tears. -Those 
tears told me, — so, at least, I understood them, — 
meaning (to mean) that she was afraid she had not 
loved the Lord as she ought, but that she did desire to 
love Him. I then put the same question to the 
jouDgest, dear little A . She answered me im- 
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mediately with such sweet simplicity — that she did, in 
her words, * Yes, me do love Jesus, and Jesus loves 
me.' I never heard her put so many words together 
before, so yon may conclude that it pleased me ex- 
ceedingly ; for it always rejoices me to hear babes lisp 
the name of their Eedeemer. I could not refrain from 
breathing over her the little prayer and hymn, — 

" * May'st thou live to know and fear Him, 
Trust and love Him all thy days, 
Then go to dwell for ever near Him, 
See His face and sing His praise I * 

" Oh that they and we also may have more love, 
more conformity to our blessed Bedeemer ! '* 

Thus far, we may be said to have ascertained 
the habit of this young person's mind towards 
Grod, — as far, that is, as her letters afford us 
evidence. One other characteristic of it must 
be given; for, it was so very conspicuous, that 
a moral portrait of Emma would be deficient 
if it were left without mention. This was 
thankfulness, — a grace which is less general 
among Christians, and especially suffering Chris- 
tians, than it ought to be ; and yet, there is 
nothing that adorns the Christian character so 
much as this. It is to the soul what expres- 
sion is to the countenance, — a quality more 
beautiful than mere features, beca\]L&^ xcLOit^ ^y^- 
g2 
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ritual. It lights it up. It sheds a halo round 
the life, and glorifies God more perhaps than 
any other grace, because it continually justifies 
His dealings and dispensations before the world. 
Wherever humility exists in any degree, there we 
may look for thankfiilness : for it is the real sense 
of unworthiness, which, measuring all trials and 
all mercies by the rule of desert, glorifies alike 
the forbearance and the bounty of God. 

One friend speaks of Emma's thankfulness, 
" in little, no less than in larger things," as a 
point of character peculiarly striking in her. 
And to this the writer can bear testimony; for 
her perception of the Divine love was so great, 
that her confession of it was ever fi:esh and 
flowing. She would latterly often say, when we 
were about to unite in prayer, " Will you praise 
God for such or such a mercy?" To cite one 
example of this : A few months before her death, 
Emma had sprung from the bed sooner than was 
expected, and fell heavily on the floor. It was 
thought, at first, that she had broken her right 
arm ; but, by God's mercy, the injury amounted 
only to a violent sprain and bruising. On the 
writer's first visit to her after the occunrence of 
ibis accident^ when she was lying in great pain^ 
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and unable to move the arm, she said to him, as he 
was about to kneel down, " Will you praise God 
for His goodness in preserving my arm ? " and 
then added, with emotion, " My people are not 
thankful enough,'* Indeed, it was a great mercy 
that her arm escaped a fracture ; for the result of 
such an injury would have been terrible, if we 
consider, that for several hours of each day she 
was either leaping or in violent convulsions. As 
it was, the pain was grievous, and the recovery 
of the limb was considerably retarded. 

A few weeks before Emma's release, however, 
the fits and leapings were removed. This great 
relief was of God, who in mercy had thus pro- 
vided that her days should terminate peacefully, 
and that there should be no impediment to her 
constant meditation. Her cough and the fever 
which attends consumption were then her prin- 
cipal ailments. On going down to the house for 
the first time after the cessation of these maladies, 
the writer found her very faint and weak, and 
scarcely able to speak ; and seeing her thus, pro- 
posed to defer his visit. She admitted that she 
could not bear the reading ; " But," she added, 
** you will pray with me, and oh 1 praise God for 
His mercj. We are not thankfuIL etkoxx^ ^^ 
g3 
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people are not half thankfiil enough for this,'* 

Let us conclude our chapter with an illustration 

of this precious grace, drawn from one of her 

letters. 

" Not. 9th, 1851. 
" My yery dear Fiiend, 

" I do hope you will not think it forgetfulness or 
neglect that I have not written to you hefore, as I assure 
you I haye heen yery anxious, and wishing to answer 
your sweet note, which afforded me so much comfort. 
But then I am so yery ill now, that I have heen quite 
unable to write. At least, it is with much difl&culty 
that I shall pen these few words to you, as this body 
of flesh is growing very weak. But I know my 
Heavenly Father will assist me. He has promised to 
give power to the faint, and to them that have no 
might He increaseth strength. Now, I must tell 
you, that my dear Heavenly Father has been pleased 
to visit me, for many weeks, with severe pain in my 
side,* and the back part of my head ; but what does it 
matter, since I know it is a loving Father's hand? 
God's children are always contented with whatever He 
sends them. As for myself, I am quite satisfied with 
all that comes from my Heavenly Father, be it health 
or sickness, joy or affliction, life or death, since I am 
fully assured of the unspeakable glory and happiness to 
which death will bring me. Oh, how sweet will it be 
to rest in the arms of Christ ! How comfortable will 

^ In addition to her fits, she now had inflammation of 
the side, constant pain in her head, and disease of the lungs, 
accompanied with the wasting fevei of eousumption. 
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it be when I shall be no longer in the flesh, and the 
flesh shall no more weigh down the spirit ! *' 

Li a few sentences further she expresses her 
sympathy with her friend, who had been suflFering 
with pain in his face ; and then adds : — 

" I almost forgot to thank you for the little tract 
that yon enclosed in your letter. It is beautiful. 
You know my taste too in books as well. Perhaps 
you remember it was a favourite thought of mine, 
* All fulness dwells in Jesus.' What sweet words ! " 

The tract which had been sent her was one 
entitled, " The Fulness of Christ ; ^ and it was 
always to be seen in the little basket, which lay 
on her pillow, containing her various books. 
After writing the above she was seized with 
a further accession of illness, so that her letter 
was not resumed for some weeks. She then 
adds: — 

" Since I began to write this, I have had the ague 
and fever every other day very severely, so that I 
have not been able to receive many visits from my 
Christian friends ; but my Jesus visits me every day, 
•:— every . hour, — ^never leaves nor forsakes me. Some- 
times He hides His face for a small moment, but soon 
I see Him again, brighter than ever. Precious, lovely, 
holy, Lord Jesus I During these heavy days He has 
abundantly supplied me with His holy su.^^ottm% 

a4 
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grace, so that I have been filled with my Eedeemer's 
love ; for which refreshment I ought meekly and 
humbly to thank my Heavenly Father, and I hope I 
really do. 

" Praying that you may be made strong in the joy 
of the Lord, 

" I am, yours aflfectionately, 

" Emma M , 

« Dec. 4." 

What state of mind can be conceived more 
delightful than this; or, what could more highly 
magnify the grace of God ? For this is not the 
language of a heart buoyant with life, and vigo- 
rous with the exercise of duties. It came from a 
bed of intense suffering, exhaustion, and languor. 
It came at the close of five years of confinement. 
Is there not reality here ? Contrast, for a moment, 
the death-bed of Bousseau, with its contemptible 
and unnatural affectation ; or of Paine, with its 
horrible terrors ; or of Gibbon, with its cold in- 
difference. Contrast the uncertainty of some who 
have looked to their own works rather than to 
Christ, and have lost, in consequence, the com- 
fort of His sufficiency. No ; this is reality : 
and if this be real, what becomes of all that 
religion which stops short of a complete faith iu 
the Son of God ? 
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CHAPTER VL 

** Would'st thou the life of souls discern ? 
Nor human wisdom nor divine 
Helps thee by aught beside to learn ; 
Love is Ufe's only sign. 



" E*en so, who loves the Lord aright 
No soul of man can worthless find ; 
All will be precious in his sight, 
Since Christ on all hath shined/' 

Christian Year. 

Among the tests of the goreming presence of 
Divine grace in the soul, there is not one so 
frequently mentioned in Scripture as that of love 
to one's neighbour ; or, in other words, our habit 
OP MIND TOWARDS MEN. There is not one, more- 
over, which we can so readily apply to ourselves : 
it is always at hand. And the reason of its 
repeated mention is, that in itself it ia tJaft taa%t 
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direct and practical test of our love to GU)d, as 
well as the most difficult part of our moral dis- 
cipline. In the Divine character and dealing there 
is every thing to command our admiration and 
respect The more we examine, the further we 
trace His attributes as they shine out from His 
revealed word, or from His works, the more we 
are constrained to admit, even if we do not love 
Him, that God is worthy of bein^ loved. Not so 
with man. Here all is sin, or, at the best, imper- 
fection. In fact, Gt)d and man are like their respec- 
tive works ; the instrument which reveals the 
perfections of the one, detects only the poverty 
of the other. Where such disparity exists., how 
is it possible to extend anything like a similar 
aflfection to both? Yet it is this very difficulty 
which constitutes the truth and force of the test 
Our love to man is a fruit of our love to God ; 
nor can any one be said rightly to love his neigh- 
bour, or even his dearest friend, until he has 
learned to love God first and best, and his neigh- 
bour in Him. (1 John v. 2.) We are apt to con- 
found natural with spiritual affisction, for it seems 
harsh to class so many tender emotions among 
the things which perish. But it is even so. Let 
US only ask whether none wiU be found among 
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them that are cast out, who have known what it 
18 to love deeply, passionately, and perseveringly ? 
Oh ! it is a solemn, painful thought, how much of 
the noblest part of man's nature has failed in 
its mission, because it was unsanctified. Can we 
impress too often upon our hearts, that their 
affections are only safe while held in subordina- 
tion to Qoi? Can we too often urge upon 
parents and children, husbands and wives, and 
the friend that is dear as our own soul, that the 
love which each claims, and which we are but 
too free to give, must be first brought to Christ 
for a blessing, and must then be kept in its 
own subordinate place? But in this, as in all 
things, we must learn of Him. And what does 
He teach us? Is it not a lesson, embracing at 
once the rule and the motive ? "By this shall 
all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye 
have love one to another." Here we have special 
love. But He goes fiirther — "If ye love them 
which love you, what reward have ye? But I 
say unto you, love your enemies, bless them 
which curse you, and pray for them which de- 
spiteftdly use you, and persecute you." Here, 
then, is universality. Our lore, like our other 
affections^ must submit to rule. If '^^ ^<^xj5dw 
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be lovers of God, and be classed among His chil-» 
dren, we must set ourselves to love all men, — 
the unamiable and unpromising, the obstinate 
and antagonistic, the repulsive and the hardened, 
the injurious and the foe ; and we must also 
cany the flow of our natural and unforced at- 
tachments through the channel of His grace. 
Such was the love of Christ. Let those testify 
for whom He died. Such was the love of E. M., 
and we have clear evidence of its jfruits in some 
of her letters, and a few collected anecdotes. 

The distinctive characteristic of true love, as 
contrasted with mere natural affection, is, without 
doubt, its regard for the eternal state and safety 
of others, and its extension to all men. Not 
that it is inconsistent with those preferences 
which we feel for some more than for others, 
though even these are modified by the estimate 
which we form of their spiritual superiority. 

Christian love is an evidence of grace, which 
the natural heart cannot counterfeit Sympathy, 
magnanimity, and a certain kindliness of dis- 
position may lead men to actions or expressions 
which, apart from their motives, may not be 
distinguishable from the fruits of the Spirit. But 
a genuine love for the souls of others, displaying 
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itself in anxiety, forbearance, labour, zeal, self- 
denial, and entreaty towards them, cannot be 
imitated by any natural qualities whatsoever. 

No one could have been acquainted with the 
subject of this memoir without observing in her 
the vitality of this love in a very high degree. 

There was in E. M. a combination of earnest 
ness and gentleness which made itself felt by all 
to whom she addressed herself. But her charity 
did truly begin at home. From the time that 
she found the Messias she could not rest till she 
brought those whom she loved to be acquainted 
with Him likewise. All her relations thus be- 
came lihe objects of her prayerful solicitude. 
Father, mother, brothers, sisters, uncles, friends, 
neighbours, and the wide world beyond them, 
came within the expanding circumference of her 
love. Her connection with her father's change, 
as we have already intimated, will form the ma- 
terial of a distinct chapter. But we will avail 
ourselves of the testimony of a friend and of her 
own letters, to prove her untiring thoughtftilness 
for the true welfare of others. 

" Her love to man," writes a friend, " seemed 
ever to keep pace and grow with her love to God, 
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and ardently did she long that others might enjoj 
the hope that was so largely hers. 

" When her father died, her heart was full of 
tenderness towards her mother. ^ She does not 
know how to bear it/ she said ; ^ she cannot see 
that it is all well ; we must pray for her.' She 
would often speak to me of her mother's spiritual 
state, and of her fears about receiving the sacra- 
ment. For her brothers she watched and prayed 
^ as one that must give an account/ and when one 
of them proposed going to the Exhibition (of all 
Nations), she told me of it with the greatest 
anxiety. She spoke of the temptations of Lon- 
don, and her fears lest he should join with bad 
companions. For the last two years she has 
spoken to me very anxiously about the state of 
one of her uncles. When she was able to write 
to him she did so constantly, and many times asked 
for tracts to send to him. It seemed to her that 
she had but little success, and when I was speak- 
ing of him one day, she replied, ^ Yes, I can and 
do pray for him. He will not answer my letters, 
but God will answer my prayers.' " 

Some of these letters shall be furnished, though 
they form but a small portion of what Emma 
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wrote. One of her uncles has since died, and not 
without hope. None of the letters addressed to 
him were preserved ; but during his illness she 
made this remark, in a short note, addressed to 
the author : ^^ I heard some cheering news from 
nnde — if it is but heart work: it has been 
tongue work a long time." 

One method which she adopted for the purpose 
of seriously impressing these relatives was to 
copy out sheets of texts which she thought likely 
to affect their hearts. Two or three of these are 
in the writer's possession, and they evince a re- 
markable judgment and discrimination. One of 
them is headed, " Scripture texts indicating the 
shortness of life and the certainty of death," and 
contains four texts bearing upon the subject. 
Another paper, evidently intended to arouse the 
mind of her uncle, exhibits a greater selection, 
but all equally to the purpose. The reader may 
possibly be interested in the arrangement of these 
texts: it is in itself a little sermon. The texts 
stand thus : — Zephaniah i. 14 ; 1 Peter iv. 17, 18 ; 
Matthew vi. 33 ; Matthew vii, 7 ; Micah vii. 
18 ; 2 Peter iii. 18 ; Homans xiii. 12 ; Ephe- 
sians iii. 23 ; Psalm xix. 7 ; Psalm xci. 1 ; 
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Philipplans iv. 6 ; Psalm xxvii. 14 ; 1 Peter v* 
7 ; Colossians iii. 2 ; 1 John ii. 16, 17. 

A third sheet contains a series of texts of a 
warning and hortatory nature, followed by a 
second series under the head of " Victory over 
Temptation." These paper all show that the love 
of E. M. was not an impulsive and transient 
emotion, but a steady self-denying principle ; and 
when it is remembered that she was never free 
from acute pain, and that some of her letters 
were not concluded under two, three, or even six 
weeks, we must admit that no motive shoi*t of a 
heaven-born affection could have actuated her 
anxious and faithful remonstrances. But in 
further proof of this we will lay before the reader 
her letters to her uncle. Only four of them have 
been preserved, but they are deeply interesting. 
The first was accompanied with a tract ; the 
second was written for the purpose of inducing 
her imcle to write to her, and contains an allusion 
to a case of illness which occurred in the parish, 
and about which she evinced the most lively con- 
cern. It was that of a carpenter, well known in 
the neighbourhood, who had been a careless man, 
and who died of consumption about a year before 
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her own departure. She used to ask much about 
him from the commencement of his illness, when 
he was laid aside from work, and the decided 
change which it pleased God to eflfect in him gave 
her sincere delight. She often spoke of it, and 
mentioned it in several of her letters. The third 
expresses, in a lively way, her wounded affection 
at her micle's continued silence. And the fourth 
is a reply to a letter which she had received from 
him, and contains a most earnest exhortation to 
him on the subject of the new year. In all of 
them her anxiety for an immortal soul rises before 
the reader. Her very remonstrances are the 
language of Christian love, seeking to prevail 
against the apparent disinclination of her cor- 
respondent to enter upon the subject of religion. 

There are passages in two of these letters which 
are as original and striking as they are earnest 
and solemn. 

" Dear Uncle, 

" I have taken the opportunity of sending you this 
little tract, with an earnest hope that you may find 
therein a word in season to your soul. Do, my dear 
uncle, seek to be more acquainted with these things. 
They are your life, your salvation, your all. * What 
shall it profit a man, if he shall gain the whole world, 
and lose his own soul 1 * Solemn "woidLaX \ \Jcca^ 
H 
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none are more so, except those our Saviour will pro- 
nounce on those who have neglected Him at the last 
day. Oh, think, dear uncle, before it is too late I Oh, 
seek to have an interest in Christ Jesus, whom to 
know aright is eternal life ! I hope you read your 
Bible : and may God's own teaching accompany your 
study, for His dear Son's sake, Jesus Christ our Lord I 
I shall be very glad to hear from you whenever you 
like. With many prayers, 

" I remain, 
" Your ever affectionate niece, 

« E. M." 

" My dear Uncle, 

" I thought I would endeavour to write a few lines 
to you, and remind you of your promise to write to 
nie ; for I think you must altogether forget that you 
made such a promise. I have been anxiously expect- 
ing a letter from you. It is quite a disappointment 
to me; therefore I hope you will not fail to answer 
this. 

" I think you will remember the name of one that 
I will mention to you. I think you know C. H. 
Poor fellow ! he is in a deep decline, and sinking 
very fast. He has, probably, but a very little time to 
be in this world. He is, I am happy to hear, quite 
resigned to the will of the Lord. Dear uncle, just 
think of this poor man when you were here, ag 
one walking in the broad road to destruction, and 
think of him now being on his sick bed an heir of 
glory, an -inheritor of the kingdom of heaven. Dear 
uncle, I msh you would take warning by this poor 



LETTERS TO UNCLE. 99 

man. You may not, like him, have time for a sick 
bed repentance; for there are many cut off without 
one mementos warning. ' Oh, seek the Lord while 
He is near ; and tarn to the Lord, for He will have 
mercy, and to our God, for He will abundantly 
pardon.' What has God given us time for, but to 
prepare for eternity I This world is fading away. 
Your time is short, life is uncertain, death is at hand, 
judgment is approaching, and eternity is to follow, 
when we must all stand before the judgment-seat 
of God, that every one may receive the things done 
in his body, according to that he hath done, whether 
it be good or bad. Is it a light question then to ask, 
on what side shall you be found? Shall you be 
found among them that oppose the kingdom of the 
Lord Christ, or among them that honour and uphold 
it ? The answer to this is to be found in the way in 
which you are living. If you are minding spiritual 
things, and making them the great business of your 
life, if you are walking in the Spirit, you are already 
a citizen of Christ's kingdom. But if you are ful- 
filling the lust of the flesh, and are minding earthly 
things, giving to them your affection and your chief 
thoughts, you are yet an enemy to the cross, and 
therefore to the kingdom, of Christ. We must either 
be God's friends or His foes. * He that is not with 
me is against me, and he that gathereth not with me, 
scattereth abroad.' Therefore, your greatest business 
in this world is to obtain the salvation of your pre- 
cious and immortal soul, for you must be born again 
before you can enter into the kingdom of heaven. 
RfipjBNT Now. Oh, ascertain tlie loa^ m '^^cl^ ^^x\. 
H 2 
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are ivalking I Is it the narrow road that leads to eternal 
life? But if in the broad road to ruin — ^it is not 
too late now to return. The door of mercy is wide 
open to day. To morrow it may be closed to you 
for ever. 

" This is from your affectionate niece, 

"E.M.»» 

"August 23rd, 1850. 
« Unkind Uncle, 

" Why will you not write to me ? Have you lost 
all regard for one who always loved you with the 
warmest affection? I very often think of you, and 
wonder how you are getting on, and I am melted 
almost to tears when I think of your coolness and appa- 
rent neglect towards me. You know, dear uncle, 
how ardently I always loved you, even when a child, 
and how happy I always was when with you, and 
many of my youthful days were sweetened by your 
love and kindness ; and now you altogether forsake 
me, and will not write even a few lines to me. This 
is not like Uncle ; but, although you have for- 
gotten me, I have not forgotten you, nor ever shall 
while I live, neither can I ever cease to love you, 
if you slight me ever so. Once more I ask you to 
write to me. 

" I am, your anxious and most affectionate niece, 

" E. M." 

" Jan. 27th, 1851. 
" My dear Uncle, 

" I have received your affectionate letter, and con- 
noi describe the pleasure and fi\un|^rv&Q it afforded me 
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to hear from you. I was afraid you had altogether 
forgotten me. I hope you will never be so long again 
before you write. 

" A good and mercifril God has permitted you to 
see the opening of a new year. Oh, that it may be 
to you the opening of a new life 1 Begin the year 
well. Let it be as the beginning of a new life. Give 
yourself, your health, your strength, and your heart 
unto the Lord, and He will be the strength of your 
heart, and your portion for ever. Call to mind His 
goodness. His love. His mercies that He has shown 
you through the old year. Learn to love, to serve, and 
to fear Him. Pray earnestly to God to pardon for 
Christ's sake your past sins, and to give you grace to 
forsake them for the time to come. This undertaking 
is a great one, too great for you to perform of yourself* 
Beseech the Lord, then, to make and keep you humble 
for your sin and weakness, and to strengthen you by 
His Holy Spirit. The devil will seek to deceive you 
and ruin you. The world will throw out its snares. 
Evil companions will try to lead you astray from the 
path of holiness and happiness; and your own heart 
will be too ready to give way. Begin at once to seek 
help from God, to resist these your enemies. Seek 
faith to believe the Word of God, especially the account 
of Christ's living and dying for sinners. Believing 
that Christ has so loved you as to die the death of the 
cross, that He might save you from the eternal death, 
you will learn to love Him, and strive to obey Him. 
Now as faith comes by hearing, and hearing by the 
Word of God, be regular in your attendance at 
church. Ask God to enable you to V(Oife\sA:^ >Sv\el \s5l 

H a 
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spirit and in truth ; to give you the hearing ear, and 
understanding heart, that the preached Word may he 
hlest to you. Read the Bible with prayer, that you 
may understand and profit by it, that you may be 
brought to know your sin and your Saviour. Never 
omit morning and evening prayer. In trouble, in 
temptation, lift np your heart to God, and neglect not 
the Lord's Supper. Take care that you go in peni- 
tence, faith, and love, for which you must pray ear- 
nestly to God, and then it will be a comfort and 
refreshment to you. The sight of Jesus' death, as 
represented in the bread broken, and the wine poured 
ont, will serve by God's blessing to deepen your 
repentance, increase your faith, and quicken your 
love. Christ will rejoice when He sees you doing 
what He has commanded in remembrance of Him; 
and He will remember you for good in life, in death, 
and in eternity. That He may indeed be a Saviour 
to you, that God may be your Fatjier, and the Holy 
Ghost your comforter and guide, is the earnest prayer 
of your affectionate and much afflicted niece, 

« E. M. 

" P.S. I hope, dear uncle, you will be able to read 
this. 1 know I am young, and unworthy to speak to 
you of such things ; but you must receive it in love, 
for I have written it in love." 

Such were E. M.'s remonstrances with this 
relative, and they exhibit a union of faithfulness, 
knowledge, and wisdom, which is not often met 
with in religious correspondence. The mind 
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which could dictate them must have heen much 
occupied with the subject of religion ; and the 
heart which, silencing the claims of a body racked 
with pain, could urge her to write thus patiently 
and perseveringly, must have burned with no 
common love. But faith and love can work 
miracles, for they can overrule human corruption* 
The following is a letter of a diflFerent descrip- 
tion, written but a short time before her death, 
and addressed to a little girl, the child of a neigh- 
bour, whom she used to see frequently. 

" My dear Ann, 

" I thonght you would like this little book, and I 
feel sure you will. It is a sweet little thing, and 
when you get older and able to read your Bible, you 
will see how much it is like that blessed book which 
will show you the way to eternal life. Do try, my 
dear girl, to love and serve your blessed Saviour now. 
You are not too young. He has loved you, and died 
for you, and is willing to receive you, and wash you 
in His own most precious blood. Go to Him, then, 
in faith, as a loving child goes to its father, believing 
that He will cast out none. Ask Him to supply all 
your little wants, and fear not that you can ever ask 
too much. When you get well enough, you must 
come and see me, and tell me how you like the book. 
I am very ill, and do not expect to be in this trouble- 
some world long ; but I shall go to Jesus, which will 
be fer better. He has always been my best friend^ w^d 
H 4 
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1 hope 1 love Him best, and I hope you do too. I hope 
you are better, and dear mother quite well. With 
kind love to yourself and mother, believe me to be 
" Your affectionate friend, 

"E. M." 

How simply and naturally are these few Hn^s 
accommodated to the mind of a child, without 
being deficient in the statement of the truth 
which they are intended to convey 1 They are a 
pleasing evidence of the pains and thought which 
Emma must have bestowed upon her letters. 
But is not that the very greatness of love which 
meets and enters into the little things of life? 
Or when does our love display itself in a more 
captivating form than when it imitates that of 
Him who — 

" Bids the radiance fall 
On every rolling mountain of the floods, 
On every trembling drop that gems the plains, 
Tinge with its very touch the giant peaks 
Of the firm Andes, and the bending cup 
Of the minutest flower ; exhale at morn 
The dews that fertilise a hemisphere, 
And dry some swift ephemeron's folded wing, 
Blaze in its torrid strength o'er sandy zones. 
Yet cheer the living microscopic mite 
Which flutters in its glow." 

Here is part of another letter to a friend^ and 
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like the last, in pencil. The reader will at once 
appreciate the difference of style and thought. 

" Dear Friend, 

" I am very sorry (and disappointed too) to hear 
that you have heen the wrong day. 1 have been look- 
ing for you and expecting you every day, and very 
often talking about you ; and sometimes I have said, 1 

thought Mrs. had given me up. I have been so 

anxious about you, that they were obliged to tell me 
you had been. 

"I hope you are enjoying good health, with the 
blessing of God, and strong in the joy of the Lord. I 
hope to see you up the mountain yet, and glad in the 
salvation of God. Frame yourself for Christ. It is 
no easy thing to be a Christian. But you, I trust, 
have gotten the victory, and Christ is holding out 
both His arms to embrace you; therefore, fear not. 
Hold on, strive hard, follow after holiness, without 
which no man shall see the Lord. It has pleased my 
Heavenly Father to visit me with severe pain in my 
side again for three days ; but no matter, God's children 
are always contented with what He does. Oh, that I 
had a tongue to praise ! Come, help me to praise 
Him, and let us exalt His name together. With kind 
love, I am 

" Your affectionate ' 

" E. M." 

A different instance of E. M.'s principle of love 
shall now be furnished to the reader in the shape 
of a prayer ; nor will he regret its iivtcod\iQ.iv^xv^ 
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as it not only embodies her thoughts and feelings 
towards others, but presents them in all their 
freshness, depth, and sincerity. It was found 
among her papers after her death ; and, making 
due allowance for her circumstances, no one can 
fail to be struck by the animating spirit of love 
which breathes in every line, the comprehen- 
siveness of the petitions, and the leavening of 
Scripture which pervades them throughout. Por- 
tions have been omitted, and a few grammatical 
mistakes corrected ; but the thoughts and ex- 
pressions stand in their integrity. This prayer, 
in fact, is, almost of itself, a little spiritual history, 
and for this reason, if for no other, we may feel 
happy that it has been preserved. 

" A Prayer for my beloved Relations and Friends. 

"O most ever blessed Jesus, who in the days of 
Thy flesh wast pleased to look with pity and compas- 
sion on all mankind (and blessed be Thy holy name, 
that Thou hast declared Thyself to be the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for evermore), O blessed Jesus, 
be pleased, I most humbly beseech Thee, to look down 
from Ihy throne with mercy and compassion upon 
my dear parents, my brothers and sisters, and as Thou 
hast given them this sore trial, give them also patience 
aud resignation to Thy heavenly will, that the trials 
and Auctions which they endure in this world, which 
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are but for a moment, may work for them a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory. 

" O Lord, do Thou support and comfort them in 
every trial and trouble of this life. Thou sayest, M 
am with thee to saye thee ; yea, with my right hand 
will I uphold thee, for the Lord will not cast off for 
ever; but though He cause grief, yet will He have 
compassion according to the multitude of His mercies, 
for He doth not afflict willingly, nor grieve the chil- 
dren of men.' ' I know, O Lord, that Thou canst do 
every thing : power belongs to Thee, and with Thee 
nothing is impossible. What Thou hast promised 
Thou art able also to perform. Thou art good, and 
doest good to all, and Thy tender mercy is over all 
Thy works.' Oh, that thou wouldst cause Thy good- 
ness to pass before them, that they may taste and see 
that the Lord is good I Lord, be pleased to bless 
them with all temporal [blessings,] and grant to them 
whatever may be good for them in this life, and guide 
them and me to everlasting happiness in Thy king- 
dom. O Lord of infinite mercy, be merciful unto 
them, and wash them throughly from their wicked- 
ness, and cleanse them from all their sins. Purge 
them with the blood of Jesus, and they shall be clean. 
Hide Thy face from all their sins, and blot out all' 
their iniquities. Let them be justified, freely, by Thy 
grace, through the redemption of Jesus. 

" Lord, give them a wise and understanding heart. 
That which they know not, teach Thou them. Let 
the Spirit of truth guide them into all truth, and 
make them to understand wherein they may have 
erred. Lord; be pleased to rewaxd ^ixA \A.^^ ^ki^\£L 
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for their untiring watchfulness and increasing care 
and kindness to Thy unworthy servant. O blessed 
Lord, for Thy name's sake and for their sakes, bo 
pleased, if possible, to abate the seyerity of this trial, 
and, if Thou be willing, remove this bitter cup from 
them. 

" God of love, I desire to thank Thee, to adore 
and praise Thee for Thy goodness and mercy that 
Thou hast shown to me and mine. I thank Thee that 
Thou hast called my dear father from darkness into 
Thy saving light. O Lord God, Thou hast begun to 
show him Thy greatness and Thy mighty hand ; go on 
I pray Thee to work for the glory of Thy name. 
Establish, O Lord, strengthen and settle him, and 
leave him neither will nor power to resist the gracious 
design and methods of Thy love and mercy for the 
healing and saving of his soul. blessed Jesus, be 
pleased to give unto every member of this family, life 
eternal, that they may know Thee, the only true God. 
O Lord grant that not one of them may be lost in the 
day when Thou makest up Thy jewels. Grant this 
for Jesus Christ, His sake. 

" O most gracious and blessed Lord, be pleased to 
bless our dear minister with all things needful for him 
in this life, both temporal and spiritual. Oh, bless 
him with the choicest of Thy blessings ; give him 
health and strength, make him to be an ensample to 
his flock in all righteousness and holiness of living. 
Open his understanding, O Lord, that he may under- 
stand the Scriptures, and enable him rightly to divide 
the Word of Truth, that he may, by sound doctrine, 
both exhort and convince the gainsayer. Oh, put 
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such thoughts into his mind and si^h words into his 
mouth, that out of the ahundance of his heart his 
mouth maj speak to the glory of Thy name and to 
the edification of those that hear him. Oh, make him 
wise to win souls, as one that must give an account of 
them. O Lord, be with him, and guide, and help, 
and strengthen him, now and always, in the great 
work Thou hast given him to do. Oh, make him 
faithful, and diligent, and successful in his sacred 
calling. Command a blessing, I pray thee, upon all 
his endeavours. Oh, grant that his labours may not 
be spent in vain; so that he may both save himself 
and those that hear him. Oh, be pleased. Lord, to 
grant, that after he has finished his course upon earth, 
he may give an account of his stewardship with joy, 
and receive a crown of righteousness at Thy hands 
for Jesus Christ's sake. And bless all his dear family. 
Give them all things that are good for them in this 
life, and guide them into everlasting happiness in Thy 
kingdom. 

" gracious Lord, I desire earnestly to thank, to 
praise, and adore Thee for Thy goodness and mercy, 
that Thou didst, at the commencement and through- 
out this long illness, raise me up and send to me my 

dear spiritual friend Mrs. , and that Thou didst 

cause her to be instrumental in Thy hands in speak- 
ing to Thy servant Thy Word in due season, both for 
the conviction and comfort of my immortal soul, and 
for teaching and instructing me in the glorious work 
of redemption. Be thou pleased, blessed Lord, to 
reward her in a better way than I can do for all her 
kind favours and goodness to me, bot\i tfcm^ot^^ ^S!l\ 
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spiritually. Turn all the advantages that I have re- 
ceived from her, O Lord, to her own best and greatest 
advantage. Give her, O Lord, not only temporal but 
spiritual blessings and everlasting consolations. Oh, 
give her that unspeakably rich gift, the full and true 
knowledge of Thy dear Son. Enable her to continue 
steadfast, unmoveable, always abounding in the work 
of the Lord ; and while she is in the world do Thou 
keep her from the evil of it, and prosper all her en- 
deavours to do good in it ; and when she comes to the 
end of her pilgrimage here, grant that she may depart 
in peace, and hope, and joy ; and oh may she receive 
from Thee, in Thy glorious kingdom, a crown of glory 
that fadeth not away I O Lord, be pleased to bless all 
those near and dear to her. Grant them whatever 
may be good for them in this life, and be their blessed 
and glorious portion now and for evermore. 

" O Lord, be pleased to bless all my pious friends 
and relations. Give them all things that Thou, in 
Thy sovereign wisdom, seest good for them. Oh, do 
good to them that are good, and to them that are up- 
right in heart; and continue Thy loving kindness to 
all those who have chosen the better part, and who 
desire to know and love Thee more and more, and 
serve and please Thee better. 

** Be particular, please O Lord, to remember for good, 
my very dear friend M. B. Oh ! be Thou kind to her 
as she has been to me, and requite her Christian love, 
and all her endearing offices of friendship, sevenfold 
into her bosom. Oh I lead her on from strength to 
strength, from one degree of saving knowledge and 
grace to another, tiU from Bhiniug here as a light in 
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this world, she may come to shine as the stars in 
brightness, in the kingdom of her Father, for eyer 
and ever. 

'^ O Lord be pleased to bless all mankind, and grant 
that all the world may hear of Thee and know Thee, 
and serve Thee together in this world, and glorify 
Thee together in the world to come, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen." 

It will seem almost superfluous to add any- 
thing further by way of testimony, to the habit 
of E. M.'s mind with regard to others. But it 
would be a loss to the memoir itself, were we to 
withhold the evidence of one letter, in which lier 
offices as a comforter were exercised. The Apo- 
stle's rule, expressed in 2 Corinthians i. 4, was 
singularly applicable to her efforts to render con- 
solation: "Who comforteth us in all our tri- 
bulation, that we may be able to comfort them 
which are in any trouble, by the comfort where- 
with we ourselves are comforted of God." She 
could, indeed, speak experimentally of the Divine 
consolations, and on this point, like the Psalmist, 
she had more understanding than all her teachers. 
Thus, then, we find her writing to her aunt upon 
the death of her husband : — 

" I am very sorry that I have not answered your 
kind letter before, but I have been ao ^^rj "-^^ ^n^^^t^ 
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ing BO much with my head, with pain and weakness, 
that I could not write, not even now, with ink ; and 
I am a&aid you will not be able to read pencil 
writing. In saying a few words to comfort you, 
I shall remind you of those comforting words of the 
Apostle: — * Let them that weep be as though they 
wept not, for the time is shortJ* What a balm is this I 
The tears you shed to-day, to-morrow shall be wiped 
away. 'Weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
Cometh in the morning.' Yes, in the glorious morn- 
ing of the Resurrection, we shall have a sweet reward 
for these light afflictions and troubles. I think we 
shall wonder we could call them afflictions then. We 
shall say rather, * Blessed happy afflictions, or sorrows, 
that could prepare me for this enjoyment, this fulness 
of joy, and these pleasures for evermore.' Thus shall 
we talk then. Therefore, hope in God. His best 
gifts of an earthly nature may be yet to come. 
Banish despondence. Be of good courage. Wait on 
the Lord, and He shall strengthen thy heart. You 
have lost much, but you still possess infinitely more 
than you have lost or can lose. With Christ as 
your Saviour, God as your Father, salvation as your 
portion, and peace as your home, how can you be 
poor or wretched? You have health, friends, reason, 
which are great blessings; but you have richer 
blessings than these. Your children are with you 
in Christ, and travelling by your side to heaven. 
You have all the blessings of grace in hand, and 
all the blessing of glory in hope. You have lost 
much, but not your salvation. Earth has fallen 
Irom your left hand, but your right hand lays 
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hold on heayen. You are poorer for time, but 
perhaps it is only to be richer for eternity. Be 
comforted I All things are working together for your 
good. You cannot tell how. That does not ought 
to concern us. It is God's to say how ; ours to believe 
it will be so. You must not think I am setting myself 
to teach you, 

" It is useless for me to offer an apology for this ; 
but from my heart, I am quite ashamed to send this 
to one I do indeed love: but I have written it in 
many different times, often with cold hands and an 
aching head. I do not forget you. May a gracious 
God hear our unworthy petitions, and shower upon 
us these blessings we are not worthy to ask, for the 
sake of our all-sufficient Redeemer 1 " 

How forcibly are we reminded of the power 
of sanctified affliction, when we witness such 
ddightfiil results! The Christian under chas- 
tisement, instead of being absorbed in his own 
troubles, sends forth the power and freshness of 
the sympathy which they have taught him, and — 

" Like the plants, that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe :" 

thus illustrating another feature in the principle 

of love. Thus was it with Emma- Her love 

possessed the vitality of its source. It waxed 

not old with her decaying strength, and never 

was in greater vigour than during \Iba fe« \kssva% 

I 
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before her death. To each of her brothers, who 
had been objects of especial anxiety to her at all 
times, she spoke about his spiritual state, with all 
the habitual earnestness of her soul, fortified as it 
was by the solemnity of her own fast-fading 
opportunity. She sent messages to one or other 
of her friends, and to her minister, who was then 
laid on a sick bed. Nor did she forget the very 
workmen who were employed in the business of 
the forge, selecting three tracts adapted, as she 
thought, to the state and wants of each man. 
Thus she fulfilled in herself the everlasting truth, 
that ** Love is strong as Death.*' Thus did she 
show the possibility of usefiilness, even when the 
power of exertion seemed paralyzed. May her 
example find its counterpart in many a child of 
suffering I 
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CHAPTER VIL 

"She is the King's remembrancer, and steward of many 
blessings. 
• o o • o o 

For that weak fluttering heart is strong in faith assured 
Dependence is her might, and behold she prayeth." 

TUPPEB. 

" Thrice blest whose lives are faithful prayers, 
Whose loves in higher love endure. 
What souls possess themselves so pure ? 
Or is there blessedness like theirs ? '' 

In Memobiam. 

No subject is more illustrative of the relation of 
cause and effect than that of religion. Not with 
more certainty may we look up to the cloud as 
the source of the refreshing shower, than we may 
trace the maintenance of the spiritual life to a 
spiritual cause. The whole substance of this truth 
is condensed in one of those sublime sentences 
which the Author of faith and \\£q t?^ ^ox^» \^ 
I 2 
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utter — "Abide in me." Jesus Christ, then, is 
the cause of spiritual life. From Him, as from 
a central sun, radiates all light, heat, and life, to 
the spiritual system. "Jesus Christ" is the so- 
lution of all the phenomena of moral light and ex- 
istence. And yet how inseparably has Qod knit 
together the bestowal of grace and the efiPort to 
obtain it I Spiritual agencies of every kind, like 
the electric fluid, encircle us ; but we must com- 
plete the union between us and them, by the in- 
tervening medium of prayer, in order to excite 
them to action. Vain would be the shining of 
the sun, if the earth did not roll her broad bosom 
towards his rays — vain the surcharged cloud, if 
the wind did not waft it over the thirsty land. 
Equally vain is the treasury of grace which lies 
deep and exhaustless in the person, work^ and 
offices of Jesus, if the prayer of faith ascend not 
to open and receive of its fulness. What then 
should be our conclusion, if not that wherever 
we see the workings of spiritual life, we may in- 
fallibly assume the existence of spiritual grace, 
and as certainly predict of the person who ex- 
hibits them, that he is a man of prayer ? Equally 
certain is the converse of this, that indifference or 
Indolence on the subject of ^jrayer is the fore- 
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runner of all declension, and the symptom either 
of an empty house or a departed spirit. 

It is not one of the least evidences of the truth 
of Emma's religious life, that she prized above all 
things the ordinances of grace. As a studeiit of 
her Bible, as one of those " whose lives are faith- 
ful prayers,'' as a communicant, and as one who 
delighted to speak of her heart's Beloved with 
those whom she believed to love Him also, she 
gave unequivocal proofs that to her "the things 
which are not seen " were enduring realities. The 
reader will not have failed to observe the remarks 
contained in her letters from time to time, tend- 
ing to show her extensive acquaintance with the 
Word of Grod, and the value which she set on the 
privilege of prayer. That she was a prayerM 
person from the first dawning of her spiritual life 
may be well supposed; but Christians vary so 
much in their appreciation and enjoyment of 
prayer, that the use which she made of it is worthy 
of remembrance. It will be considered a suf- 
ficient testimony to her sense of its efficacy, and 
her perseverance in its exercise, to record the 
fact, that in reliance upon that text in John xv. 
16, which was so impressed upon her mind at the 
time of her conversion, she prayed &x \7^^ ^^'Kt^ 
I3 
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on one subject, and for three years on another, 
until she successivelj obtained both petitions. So 
strongly did she feel the necessity of prayer in 
the details of every-day life, that she never ap- 
proached any event, however trifling, without it ; 
a truth so well known and felt by her family, that 
it led them always to consult her opinion on im- 
portant matters. " She was the family adviser," 
said her mother one day ; " because she had faith 
and prayed, and I miss her dreadfully ; I feel the 
loss of my husband doubly now she is gone ! " 

This feature of Emma's character having been 
already so fully illustrated, need scarcely be en- 
larged upon ; yet the reader will not think one or 
two little anecdotes associated with it, out of place 
here. The first of these is extracted from the 
journal of the Scripture reader who frequently 
visited her. " I found Emma," he writes, " much 
worse, suffering from a severe pain in her side. 
When I rose from my knees, she said, ^O 
prayer I how delightftil I what a solace is prayer!' " 
In the strong sense of refreshment evinced by 
these few words, we see how vividly the sick 
girl must have realized the Divine presence and 
succour. Imagination, it is true, may produce a 
temporary excitement on the subject of religion ; 
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but E. M/s piety was of a peculiarly sober and 
venerative cast, ever combined with an intuitive 
shrinking from display. The effect of prayer 
upon her whole state was obvious to any Chris- 
tian eye. Nor is it unreasonable to affirm that, 
without its comforts and its results, her illness 
would have been unbearable, and would have 
earlier terminated her life. We note this, be- 
cause it is one golden advantage of prayer, that it is 
re-active in its effects. It operates upon the mind 
with a soothing and hopeful charm, even in the 
suspended assent of the Divine will to our pe- 
titions. When E. M., therefore, spoke of the 
delight and solace of prayer, she did but utter a 
glorious fact. Oh! that the reader of this little 
memoir may be able to render the same testimony 
to its blessedness I 

Another anecdote, connected with this pointy 
will serve at once to illustrate Emma's discern- 
ment of the true matter of prayer, and to give us 
an incidental mark of her Christian faithfulness. 
The young friend whose initials occur in the 
closing petitions of the prayer recorded in the 
last Chapter, relates it thus, in a letter to the 
writer. " One reproof she gave me, I shall nev^r 
forget: — One day last summer tYreh^\XLOXkik 
l4 
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(1850), after I had been praying with her and 
was going away, she said, ^You will not forget 
another time to ask more earnestly for the Holy 
Spirit.'" In this gentle rebnke we recognise a 
perception of the real wants of the soul, and of 
their remedy, which no one could evince who 
had not experienced both; and it is very sa- 
tisfactory to be able thus to trace the relation 
of cause and eflPect through every part of the 
spiritual history of E. M. 

We proceed now to review her feelings with 
regard to the Supper of the Lord. This was in 
her eyes a subject of peculiar and solemn interest. 
Her participation in the ordinance is mentioned 
in several letters, and her views of it are not only 
correct, but exalted and refined. It was not until 
July 30th, 1850, that E. M. received this pledge 
of redeeming love. Nor must we be surprised at 
this, when the nature of her illness is borne in 
mind. She necessarily required a little teaching 
on the subject ; and even when she expressed a wish 
to communicate, a misgiving arose in the mind of 
those about her, lest the excitement of a first com- 
munion should bring on some of her more distress- 
ing symptoms. Besides this, she was not able to re- 
ceive visitors till after twelve o'clock, and her fits of 
i 
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leaping began before two. It was with some anx- 
iety, therefore, that we entered upon the celebra- 
tion of the Lord's Supper in Emma's sick room* 
The fears, however, which had been entertained 
proved, happily, groundless. The same blessed 
Saviour who was ever present with her, was doubly 
present now, and they who partook with her, arose 
from that first celebration united and refreshed. 
Her own sense of its comfort may be estimated by 
the following remarks of her young friend MissB. : 
— " When I saw her in the beginning of June last, 
she said directly we were alone, ^ Last time we 
met it was at the Supper of our Lord. I have 
thought I should not see you again till we met at 
the Marriage Supper of the Lamb, but I wish to 
be patient.' One day when speaking of her great 
wish to receive the Sacrament, she said, ^ I am so 
hungry I almost feel I cannot wait till next 
week,' and the next time I was with her, she 
said, ^ I have been having such a sweet feast of 
Christ's love since you were here, I only wished 
all my Christian friends could have been here ; but 
we shall all be at the feast in heaven ! ' " 

The following extract fix)m a letter will give 
the reader a still better idea of her enjoyment of 
this ordinance : — 
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" Now I must tell you what a happy day I spent 
last Tuesday. At least, that part of the day which I 
can remember, was the happiest day that I ever spent 
in my life. I dare say you will be surprised, but so it 
was. I nayer shall forget that day, it was such a 
sweet day to my soul. I forget whether I ever told 
you that I have long desired to be admitted to the 
Lord's Supper. I have for a very, very long time de- 
sired it, and I hope He that has given me the desire 
will bless his own ordinance to my soul. It was 
Tuesday last, joined by my dearest father and two 
very dear friends, that I received the Holy Com- 
munion of the body and blood of Christ, for the first 
time, from the hand of our beloved minister, by whom, 
I believe, we were welcomed with the earnest delight 
of an apostle who could affirm : — * I have no greater joy 
than to hear that my people walk in truth I ' I have 
not got words to express to you what joy, what comfort, 
I felt while commemorating the dying love of Christ. 
It was something like a foretaste of heaven — ^the 
time was so sweet and solemn. I think if ministering 
angels do ascend and descend with glad tidings between 
earth and heaven, they did so then. Surely, thought 
I, the Lord has been in the midst of us five to-day, 
while we have been gathered together in His name. 
Now I am indeed become a sister in the Church of 
Christ, and may His spirit and blessing rest upon me, 
strengthen and refresh and nourish my soul to eternal 
life ! I trust I am now both outwardly and inwardly 
sealed by the Holy Ghost, to the day of redemption. 
What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits 
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to me ? I will take the cup of salyation, and call upon 
the name of the Lord for ever." 

Again she alludes to this occasion, as follows : — 

" Since I wrote to you last, I have professed before 
the world to be a disciple of the blessed Redeemer, by 
joining with those who celebrated His dying love, and 
I find unspeakable comfort. Never did I taste my 
Saviour's love so sweet. I thought it was a foretaste 
of that which is to come. I felt it to be none other 
than the gate of heaven. But, doubtless, you know 
something of the sweetness and delight in approach- 
ing that blessed table. And, oh ! how do we find 
by delightful experience, that the body and blood 
of Christ will indeed keep our souls unto everlasting 
life." 

Such were E. M.'s sentiments after her first 
communion. Who can but admire her discern- 
ment of its sacred associations and intentions, or 
fail to recognise in her tone of mind, the deep 
teaching of the Holy Spirit? What Christian 
would not desire to have the same perceptions, 
and to approach this royal ordinance with a 
similar elevation of thought and taste ? We have, 
however, another letter, in which she speaks of 
her second communion, and in which we see what 
lowly thoughts of self, and what solemn views of 
the subject she entertained. 
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" l)ear Friend, 

" I have something to tell you that will both 
surprise and rejoice you. Last Monday, September 
2nd, I was again permitted to partake of the Holy 
Communion of the body and blood of Christ. And 
who do you think received it with me? You will be 

surprised when I tell you Miss M . It was as 

much as she could do to get here ; but she did manage 

it with a little help. Dear Mr. paid me a 

visit, one day last week, I think it was Tuesday ; and 
he told me that he had been making an arrangement 

with Miss M to come over here and receive the 

Lord's Supper with me, for she had been shut out 
from it for a long time. You may believe I told him 
it would please me exceedingly, as I have been wanting 
to see her a long time. 

" I was myself very ill that day, more than usually 
ill, my head was so very bad, I felt trembling and 
embarrassed. I felt myself unworthy such a feast. I 
feared it might have been addressed to me — * Friend, 
how camest thou in hither ? ' I felt too much of a 
spirit of fear, instead of love. I am afraid I did 
wrong. These words of Newton exactly expressed 
my feelings : — 

* If I love, why am I thus ? 
Why this dull, this lifeless frame ? ' 

I prayed for more love and faith, and I believe my 

prayer was heard. When beloved Mr. came, my 

father was engaged. We had to wait a little while, 
BO Mr. — - conversed with me. He said * Now it is, 
Emma, that we know what Jesus meant when He said, 
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"Where two or three are gathered together in my 
name, there am I in the midst." ' You cannot think 
how these words cheered and revived my drooping 
and fainting soul. My doubts and fears all dis- 
appeared, and I felt a calm before unknown; and I 
trust I was enabled to partake of that heavenly food, 
looking for the grace of God's Holy Spirit ; and that 
while I eat of that bread and drank of that cup, I did 
indeed feed upon Christ in my heart by faith with 
thanksgiving, and in the humble expectation of re- 
ceiving inward strength, comfort, and joy. 

"You see, dear friend, that we do not think 
enough of the presence of God It is indeed winter 
with the soul if He be absent ; and how does His pre- 
sence melt the icy heart, enlighten the dark under- 
standing, and cause the frozen affections to glow with 
love towards him I 

" Sept. 6th, 1850." 

Some time before her death, E. M. requested 
to be allowed the privilege of a monthly com- 
munion. The expression which she used, was, 
" I feel the want of a more frequent communion. 
You must let me have it once a month." Her 
request was of course granted, and several cele- 
brations of the heavenly ordinance were enjoyed 
in her sick room. Another had been contem- 
plated, but never took place, in consequence of 
the illness of her minister, and oi Vkst qthi ^'^^ 
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partore ; but the anticipation of it having been 
connected with a particular desire in her mind, the 
nnfiilfilled intention deserves a place in this re- 
cord. Feeling that her life was drawing to its 
dose, she expressed a strong wish that we would 
let her hear a sacramental hymn sung at her next 
and last communion ; and she accordingly selected 
the beautiful and well known hymn, 

" My God I and is thy table spread ? " 

But it was not to be. The time fixed for the 
celebration of the rite was the day before Good 
Friday; but on the previous Wednesday, her 
minister was seized with an illness, which lasted 
for some weeks, and ere he was able to resume his 
duties, E. M. had crossed the boundary of time, 
and passed through the portals of etemiiy ! His 
next visit was to her grave. It was a sad dis- 
appointment at the time to both parties, but 
something better was reserved for her. Instead 
of knowing in part, she was admitted to know 
even as she also was known; and in place of 
seeing through a glass darkly, she was brought 
face to face with her Saviour. Who then could 
regret her ungratified desire ? 
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We mnst now submit to the reader, the few 
remaining compositions of this afflicted child of 
God. If we feel the disadvantage of not pos- 
sessing documents more numerous, or of a more 
progressive character, we have, on the other hand, 
much to repay us in the superior style of the 
letters, and the gratifying tokens which they pre- 
sent to us of the riches of Divine grace. 

The subject of the first letter is " the opening 
of another year," and the reflections which it 
contains are worthy of a place in every Christian 
heart. The way in which Emma stirs up her 
friend to instant action, and encourages her to 
cast herself vigorously into the duties of the pre- 
sent, instead of lingering amid the regrets of the 
past, shows us the healthy nature of her own 
faith. If she would have us look back, it is only 
*^to avoid our eri'ors and to remember our mer- 



" January 23rd, 1851. 
" My dear Friend, 

" That I have not written to you before this has 
not been, I assure you, from forgetfulness or neglect, 
but I am very sorry to say, that I am not altogether 
80 well able to write as I was a few weeks ago. 
Whenever I try to do ever so little, it always seems to 
make my head ache so much, aad 1 «s£l ^«c^ tss^^ 
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afraid that I shall haye to give it up altogether. I 
am feeling very ill to-day, but thought I would endea- 
TOUT to write a few words to you, if the Lord permit. 
" A good and merciful God has permitted us to see 
the opening of another year. Oh I that it may be to 
us the opening of a new life I We sometimes hear 
people say, * If I had my life to come over again, I 
would act in* a different manner.' Now let us regard 
this as the birth of a new life, with all the advantages 
of the experience of the old one. I know that my 
words of themselves will be weak, but I know also 
that He, whence cometh all power, can take of weak- 
ness and make it strength. He can urge and guide 
the arrow, sped by a feeble hand, unerringly and irre- 
sistibly to the heart You are, dear friend, older and 
wiser than I, but we both, however, have lived long 
enough to learn a few things. We know that the 
young as well as the old die. We have seen good 
men and wicked men, and have formed some opinion 
about them ; but let us ask ourselves which are the 
more happy of the two. We know it is the good 
men. We know by our little experience, that when 
we do wrong, when we have broken God's command- 
ments, and neglected holy things, it has always made 
us unhappy; we have never seen real peace and joy 
spring from evil deeds. This being the case, let us 
act up to what we know. Fear God, and keep His 
commandments. You, dear friend, have lived longer 
than I, and know more of the world than I can, but I 
have lived long enough to know that this is a world 
of trouble, and much do I rejoice to think that this 
18 not our rest. How many times have we been 
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cheated, and have known so many bubbles burst, and 
long since found out the hoUowness of the world, and 
its insufficiency to satisfy our hearts. Shall we not 
be without excuse, if we do not profit by the past. 
We know well by the many friends we have lost, that 
our days are drawing to a close. I will not say that 
our new life, beginning with the new year, may be 
short, but that it must be short. It would be folly 
in us to close our eyes and hearts to the conviction, 
that the link that binds us to the world is not a 
cable, but a spider's thread. Let us look back upon 
the past, avoid our errors, remember our mercies, live 
up to the Christian standard, be diligent in doing good 
to the souls and bodies of our fellow creatures. Let 
us do as we shall wish we had done, if to-day we 
were to pass through the dark valley, and bid farewell 
to this world. 

" In conclusion, let me say, in sickness, in health, in 
trouble, in temptation, lift up your hearts to God in 
prayer, for God is able to take away our trouble, or to 
give us strength and spirit to sustain it. Again, I say, 
we must regard the new year as the birth of a new life, 
and looking upwards for strength to uphold, and grace 
to guide us, enter on it with hope and confidence, 
whether it be for life or death, for earth or for heaven. 

"E. M." 

The second and third letters touch on a theme 

which latterly occupied much of Emma's thoughts, 

namely, the second advent and personal reign of 

our Lord Jesus Christ Considfttm^ ^k'^ ^^y^ 

K 



130 THE LIGHT OF THE FORGE. 

short time during which this topic engaged her 
attention, it is surprising to ohserve how com- 
pletely she mastered its leading points, and how 
clearly she arranged them in her mind. Her 
reasons, too, for the study of the subject, show 
how seriously she regarded her position as a 
Christian : " We, as Christians, have received a 
commission to display the Creator in the majesty 
and beauty of His second creation;" and her 
enjoyment of it is simply expressed in two sen- 
tences, — " I am sure you will like this subject," 
— " It is so glorious." In the third letter (or rather 
extract from a letter, the rest of which has been 
already given), we cannot fail to note the devout- 
ness of E. M.'s heart, and her sober view of the 
glorious, but solemn realities of the second advent. 
Her reflections upon the church's prayer. Rev. 
xxii. 17, and on the second petition of the Lord's 
Prayer, need no comment. 

" Dear Friend, 

" I cannot remember your last visit, but I know 
by a few remarks which I wrote doYm that I enjoyed 
your company and pious conversation. I like to talk 
about my home above. It seems to strengthen and 
bear me up above this world. I found that some of our 
talk was respecting the millennium. I have since then 
seen Mr, — ^, and asked bis ^eTmisssion to lend you 
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the enclosed tract, which you may be sure was yery 
readily granted. I like the subject much myself; it 
strengthens the mind. I do not know whether you 
understand the word millennium. It means Hhe 
thousand years' which some people think Christ will 
reign on earth. We know that Christ is coming, and 
that all sin is to be wiped away. The Bible tells us 
so. But whether He will come personally or spiri- 
tually, the Bible does not say. Some people think 
He will literally come in person, while others think 
He will come spiritually, that is. He will reign by His 
spirit in the hearts of His people, as He does now in 
the hearts of all true belieyers. I will giye you a 
passage from Mr. Beverley, which I recommend to 
your serious consideration. * The effects of the Mes- 
siah's reign are to be something more than decent and 
comely in society. They are to be wonderful, ex- 
traordinary, miraculous. The wolf shall dwell with 
the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the kid. 
The changes that shall take place shall be fundamental. 
Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and 
hill shall be made low.' You see the writer tells us 
that Christ is coming to establish His Kingdom on 
earth, but He does not tell us that He will come Him- 
self personally, but He does tell us that His reign will 
be glorious and peaceable. You will see by the tract 
that some people quite believe in the doctrine of the 
millennium, and that Christ will actually come in per- 
son, and reign a thousand years over the kingdom of 
the just, while others, you will see, hold different views, 
and think it will be a spiritual reign. However this 
k2 
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may be I cannot say. I bare examined the subject 
wheneyer I bare been able, but do not feel decided. 
There are seyeral passages of Scripture which seem 
to infer [imply] that Christ will actually come. For 
instance, the Prophet Zechariah tells us in the 12th 
chapter, 10th Terse, *and they shall look upon me 
whom they hare pierced, and they shall mourn.' 
Now look at the 2nd chapter and 13th yerse of 
Titus. Again, look at Matthew, 24th chapter and 13th 
yerse. I think these passages seem as if He were 

actually coming in person. I think Mr. thinks 

it will be a spiritual reign ; that Christ will reign by 
His spirit in the hearts of His people, and He Himself 
be in Heayen, only there will be no sin, all sin and 
sorrow and pain will be done away with, and perfect 
peace and happiness restored. Look at the 11th 
chapter of the Prophet Isaiah, from the 6th verse to 
the end. This chapter tells us that the Jews shall be 
gathered, and all nations shall acknowledge the Mes- 
siah. What a happy thought! And we shall haye 
this blessedness too, we that have doubts about it. 
God will give it us none the less for our doubts, 
because you see the Bible does not tell us exactly. I 
think it is very deep to understand, but it is written, 
' Blessed is he that readeth.' That is, we are to read 
and pray for the understanding heart. For my part 
I quite believe that this blighted earth of ours shall 
ere long be fall of the glory of God. St. John tells us, 
' Blessed and holy is he that hath a part in the first 
resurrection. On such the second death hath no 
power, but they shall be priests of God and of Christ, 
and shall reign with Him a thousand years.' This will 
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be the first resurrection. The nngodly wiU have no 
part. They will not be raised until the thousand years 
are expired. Here notice the passage that you will 
see I have marked in the tract, which I think will 
help you to understand this portion, and I am sure you 

will like this subject : it is so glorious. Mr. told 

me some people thought a great deal about it, but he 
did not himself. He knows, he said, that if he is with 
Christ, he shall be happy. It does not matter to him 
where he is. If Christ is with him he must be happy 
therefore he does not trouble himself much about it. 
But remember, dear friend, that we, as Christians, the 
body of Christ, have received a commission to display 
the Creator in the majesty and beauty of His second 
creation, to exalt by our faith and conversation the 
Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel, and to show that 
the earth may be a second paradise, in the light and 
glory of the Sun of righteousness. 

" But for the present we may say in these words :— 



^ Coine, Ijord, and wipe away 
The curse, the sin, the stain, 
And make this blighted world of our^s 
Thine own fair world again. 
Come, then, Lord Jesns, come I * 



'< I have marked a verse in this little magazine for 
you to read, but pray do not think I am setting my- 
self up to teach you. I am afraid you will not be able 
to make any of this out. I am so weak now that I 
cannot write with ink. I have \)eexL i^mc^^Vt H^^<^ 
k3 
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weeks writing this, as it is. I send you this little 
book, ^ Come to Jesus,* as a token of remembrance, 
&c., <&c., &c. 



" Dear Friend, 

" I have sent you a little tract of mine, which 
I think perhaps you would like to read, it is such a 
beautiful little discourse. The good author seems to 
be looking and longing for the glorious appearing of 
the Lord Jesus; and that will indeed be a glorious 
appearing to all those who have faithfully followed 
the Lord Jesus. But, on the other hand, it will be a 
terrible day for all those who have neglected Him. 
Oh let us watch and pray, dear friend, that we may be 
found among the happy number whom Jesus will at 
that day welcome in to dwell with Him for ever. 
When I think about that glorious day I am filled with 
joy and wonder, and feel to long for the return of the 
Lord Jesus, when I shall be delivered from this body 
of sin, when I shall see Him without a veil, enjoy Him 
in fulness and perfection, and stand before Him 
without fault for ever. Oh what a happy day! It 
almost makes us wish it were even now this moment, 
but we must wait with patience, or we shall lose oi^j 
reward. Long and pray for it we may. The Spirit 
saith, * Come,' and Jesus Himself saith, * Surely I 
come quickly.* Amen ! Even so, come. Lord Jesus. 

" I think it is a most beautiful little prayer that be- 
longs to the Church of Christ, * Come, Lord Jesus, 
une quickly.^ But at ttie bmsi^ t\ma 1 think it is a 
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prayer that ought to be used by none but such as are 
truly ready and prepared to meet the Lord Jesus when 
He shall come. It almost makes me tremble when I 
think how thoughtlessly and carelessly I have said 
those three little words, but so full of meaning, — * Thy 
kingdom come I ' Oh if God had taken me at my 
word, and ushered me into eternity, unprepared as I 
then was, I should have been undone for ever; but 
God is too merciful and long-sufifering to usward, and 
not willing that any should perish, but that all should 
eome to repentance." 

The fourth and last document is a prayer 
which she composed for the various occasions on 
which she made use of the remedies that were 
prescribed for her ; and we feel that we may 
safely commend it to the thoughts of every sick 
person, into whose hands this little memorial may 
faU. 

" On taking Physic, 

" most heavenly Father, who hast declared Thy- 
self to be a very present help in time of trouble, and 
hast promised to hear all those that call upon Thee in 
the day of trouble, hear, I beseech Thee, the petition 
of me Thy most unworthy servant, whom Thou hast 
for so long time laid on this bed with a most grievous 
affliction. According to the multitude of ITiy tender 
mercies, remember Thou me, heavenly Father. Be 
pleased, I most humbly beseech T\iee^ \^ ^^^ ^^^^ 
k4 
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blessing to the means now used for my recoyeij, that 
I may, if it is Thy blessed nfill, be restored to health 
and strength, and to my beloved friends again, that I 
may not die but live, to speak of the goodness of 'God 
and of His wonderful doings towards the children of 
men. But if. Heavenly Father, Thou hast decreed that 
this sickness shall be a sickness unto death, grant, 
O merciful Father, the more this outward man de- 
cayeth, so much the more I may find the inner man 
strengthened and renewed day by day with Thy grace 
and Holy Spirit. And give me grace to take this Thy 
Fatherly correction with all patience, resignation, and 
humility, becoming a child of God. Enable me to 
look forward beyond my present sufferings, and in 
patience possess my soul. Enable me to put my full 
trust in Thee for ever, for in the Lord Jehovah is 
everlasting strength. Not only enable me to bear it, 
but also to rejoice in it, and in the very midst of it 
fill me with joy unspeakable. Strengthen Thou me 
upon the bed of languishing. Make Thou my bed in 
sickness. Lay no more upon me than Thou wilt 
enable me to bear with fortitude and patience, until 
my blessed Saviour comes to remove me to Himself. 
Enable me to reckon that the sufferings of this present 
time are not worthy to be compared with the glory 
which shall be revealed in us, for this light affliction 
which, is but for a moment worketh for me a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory. My present 
trials are short, but the glory to be revealed is eternal. 
This poor sickly body will be raised a spiritual and 
glorified body, freed from all defects and disease and 
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pain, full of health and activity, clothed with beauty 
and righteousness, exactly like the glorified body of 
my Eedeemer. * For this corruptible must put on 
incorruption, and this mortal must put on immortality.' 
Lord, Thou art my God, my times are in Thy hand ; 
make Thy face to shine on Thy servant. Save me, for 
Thy mercy's sake. Be pleased to increase my faith, 
enlarge my hopes, pardon all my sins, and cleanse me 
from all unrighteousness. Perfect my repentance, 
that I may be delivered from the fear of death. Say 
unto my soul, I am thy salvation. blessed Lord, 
for the time that Thou seest proper to continue this 
sore trial, gracious Father, according to Thy rich 
mercy, be pleased to support and comfort me in my 
affliction. Make, me obedient to Thy holy will, with 
holiness, gratitude, hope and peace, that I may glorify 
Thee on earth, and finish the work Thou hast given 
me to do, and at length exclaim, as my blessed Saviour 
did on the cross, — * It is finished.* Grant this, 
Lord, for Thy mercy's sake, and through the merits of 
Jesus Christ, my Redeemer. Amen. 

"E. M. 
"March 23rd, 1850." 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

** First seek thy Saviour out and dwell 
Beneath the shadow of His roof^ 
Till thou hast scanned His features well, 
And know Him for the Christ by proo£ 

** Then, potent with the spell of Heaven, 
Go, and thy erring brother gain ; 
Entice him home to be forgiven. 

Till he, too, see his Saviour plain." 

Christian Year. 

It was the boast of the Boman Ijrist that he 
had raised to his own fame a monument more 
enduring than brass, more lofly than Egypt's 
pyramids, superior alike to the rage of storms 
and the wear of time. He claimed for his songs 
the homage of ages, and the generations of men 
have justified his boast. The laurels of Horace 
are still green. But with all this the foundations 
of his monument are unsound, and his leafy 
wn w'iH not survive the test of that fire which 
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IS to try the work of every man. The songs of 
his lyre will not blend with the harmonies of 
heaven. Alas I the gracefiil but heathen bard 
knew not that true honour which cometh from 
God only. He wrote for man, and he wrought 
for man's applause, and his works betray their 
object and their motive. But there is an honour 
which cometh from God. Its subject is the soul 
that turns others to righteousness. Its nature 
is the approbation of Him, who sits upon the 
throne of His glory. Its form is " well done, good 
and faithful servant." This is true honour. This 
will last, because the work which achieved it can 
never perish. When His awfial lips, therefore, 
shall utter that meed of praise, it will endure for 
ever ; for while heaven and earth shall pass away. 
His words shall not pass away.-^ Would the 
reader not live in vain ? Let him write his name 
on the heart of some sinner whom he " has con- 
verted from the error of his ways," that when 
that restored one shall be set up as a pillar in the 
house of his God, his work may be had in ever- 
lasting remembrance. This is glory. Ah, how 
vain is all beside ! Could the earth itself be our 
monument, it could not perpetuate our fame. 
Something more is wanting, and. \iv»k» Vs^ ^iJcka \ww.^ 
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witness. It is not marble then, nor brass, nor 

human memories, that can preserve the record of 

our life. Ghxl's word is glory, and there is none 

besides. 

'^ As He pronounces lastly on each deed 
Of so much fame in Heaven expect thy meed/* 

Here, then, is a field of honour open to us all. 
Into these lists all may enter. It is the contest 
of good and the struggle of usefulness, holiness 
contending with sin, and mercy with sorrow. But 
we must enter fully armed, and duly exercised in 
the use of our weapons. Ere we can undertake 
this combat we must assay our armour. In other 
words, we must understand by experience in our- 
selves the work which we would promote in others. 

The name of E. M. is inscribed upon one heart 
at least, and that. Her Father^s. He stands for 
ever, the monument of her filial piety, and of her 
patience of faith. To these virtues in his child, 
by the grace of God, Isaac M. owed his conver- 
sion. The state of her father was at all times a 
subject of the deepest interest to Emma, and thus, 
when asked on one occasion, at what time she 
began to feel anxious about his spiritual welfare, 
she replied, " I prayed for father from the time that 
JAandpeace for myself," adding, thoughtfully and 
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slowly, "I found father clinging to one sin — 
this is why I prayed ; " and very touching is the 
earnestness wiiJi which she pursued her task of 
love. For two whole years, at every hour of con- 
sciousness and at every time when the overtasked 
body, weary of its own struggles, was quiet, she 
entreated Grod to have compassion on her father. 
True to the instincts of her new nature, and 
*^ potent with the spell of Heaven," she impor- 
tuned again and again till her request was 
granted. It was in the year 1846 that Grod 
awakened her soul to a sense of its own neces- 
sities. In 1847, He gave the peace for which she 
was pining, and in that same year, and as if in 
remembrance of the lesson of Andrew and Philip, 
she began to pray for the conversion of her father. 
It was a sorrowful watch, that season of con- 
sciousness. She sat at the door of Hope, and 
often thought that she heard the footfall of Him 
that was to open it, but she was as often disap- 
pointed. Her father's sin was a strong one, and 
not easily overcome. Emma, though a girl of 
quiet, gentle and sedate mind, was yet a person 
of considerable firmness and even of ardour, when 
her sympathies and affections were strongly en- 
listed. ' Many of her letters dem.oiL%tx^\i^ <bx^ 
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But her attachment to her father was the passion 
of her life. How tenderly she loved each member 
of her family they could all attest, but there was 
something in her father's character and sins that 
touched a chord of love and pity in her breast 
which vibrated to the last. Her feeling for him 
seemed to reverse their position, imparting to her 
mind the anxious thoughtfulness of a parent who 
is occupied in watching over the feeble steps of a 
child. And as long as he lived she retained this 
feeling. It made her, even after his change, 
tremble lest he should fall back into sin, and at 
the same time led her to sympathize with him 
under the difficulties of his new path. To the 
last she remained her father's bosom friend and 
adviser. But to do justice to the faith and pa- 
tience of Emma we must give a sketch of the man 
himself. 

Isaac M. was what the world would call a 
good-natured man. In other words, he had 
many nice qualities, but the most prominent 
failing in his character was an inability to resist 
those temptations to which natural kindliness of 
disposition renders a man so liable — the temp- 
tations of what is termed good-fellowship. His 
businesa^ of necessity^ carried him much about the 
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country. He was widely known, and it was 
through the associations into which this sort of 
life brought him, that he fell into a sin which for 
many years proved itself his master, in spite of 
resolutions (made in his own strength), and which, 
but for the grace of God, in answer to the prayers 
of his child, would have ruined him for ever. 

Happy was it for him that God had given him 
such a child I Happy, that she was an afflicted one, 
since for aught we know, it may have been that 
the sorrow of seeing his child suffer, and the 
ceaseless and terrible exhaustion consequent upon 
her strange illness (for it sometimes required five 
persons to hold her in her fits) — it may have been 
that all this silently bowed his heart to a con- 
viction, not formally admitted even to himself, 
" that if in this life only we have hope in Christ, 
we are of all men most miserable." For Isaac M. 
was a tender-hearted man. His heart was keenly 
alive to the domestic affections; and, strangely 
enough, during his life of sm, he maintained one 
singular inconsistency, for he never would touch 
anything connected with his worldly business on 
the Sabbath. Not that he cared for the service 
of Qt>d, for he was not a frequent attendant at 
public worship, and was often a hinderer of otiber^^* 
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But it one was one of those partial influences of 
truth which we sometimes observe in persons 
whose sins arise from weakness and irresolution. 
He was, therefore, not insensible to the appeals 
of religion. With these characteristics the con- 
version of Isaac M. would have seemed to many 
a thing unlikely, if not impossible. Not so to his 
child. She knew the power and goodness of God, 
for she had experienced both. She rested upon 
the promise given to faithful and enduring prayer, 
and therefore she would never give up the holy 
cause. 

Her mode of dealing with him was as judicious 
as it was faithful. She urged her father to attend 
public worship, and to avail himself of the means 
of grace. She reasoned and expostulated with 
him. But especially she persuaded him to read 
Scripture to her. In this way she won him in- 
sensibly to an acquaintance with a large portion 
of divine truth, so that a leavening of the word 
was silently but surely pervading his whole mind ; 
and this of course led to conversations and dis- 
cussions over the subjects which they read to- 
gether. Still ^^ the old Adam was too strong for 
young Melancthon." Isaac complied with his 
cbUd^B requests, but he retained his sin. After a 
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while, however, he began to take more pleasure 
in the services of God's House. He was seen 
almost regularly twice a day in his place in church, 
and was only absent when some neighbouring 
farmer's horses were ill, or his cows required 
doctoring and could not wait, as he believed, till 
Monday morning, or as was sometimes the case 
on the alternate Sundays, when the convulsions 
of his poor child demanded his presence. Nor 
was his worship over yrhen he left the House 
of Grod. On his return home Emma would 
summon him to her bedside, to repeat to her, 
during her hour of consciousness, what he could 
remember of the sermon. In tliis way she per- 
severed, ever following up the footsteps of prayer 
with the exertions of faith, till at last his bands 
were burst For some months the writer had 
watched Isaac M. carefully, and had noted his 
increased seriousness of manner; yet it was not 
without surprise that he received the announce- 
ment of his desire to become a communicant. 
It was sent to him one Sunday morning, as the 
non-communicants were dispersing. The sud- 
denness of the request was for a moment perplex- 
ing; but on a little reflection, it was determined 
that Isaac should not be admitted at lhA.t. 

L 
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time, a fear arising lest his emotion might have 
carried him heyond his principles, and lest some 
subsequent &11 should bring discredit upon his 
religion and scandal upon the body of Christ 
But it was a sad blow to him. With tearful eyes 
and a heavy heart, he turned his feet homewards 
and communicated to his child what had been done. 
The step, nevertheless, was a right one, as he him- 
self afterwards acknowledged. To use his own 
words — "Well, Sir, yoy were perhaps right. I 
should have given you more notice, but that did cut 
wi«/" The truth is that indecision still marked 
the character of Isaac M. ; and though there was 
much in it that looked promising, there was still 
wanting the imcompromising resolution which 
marks the new creature in Christ Jesus. This, 
however, was eventually granted to him, through 
that mercy which perfects its own work. On 
Sunday, December 16th, 1849, he was in his 
place in church. The text of the sermon was 
from 1 Peter iv. 18 : " If the righteous scarcdy 
be saved, where shall the ungodly and the sinner 
appear ? " It was a subject needed by him, and 
was, doubtless, in the provideiice of God intended 
for him, since it gave the final impulse to his new 
career. Hitherto he had .been like a tree up- 
rooted, yet not quite de\a.cAi^dL feom ^^ ^^^ yb. 
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which it had been growing. Another wrench 
was needed to dislodge him entirely, in order to his 
being transplanted into a better country, and this 
Was eflfected for him by the gracious Husbandman. 
The solemn thought of the Apostle in the text 
alluded to, brought him to the point — that last 
point from which so many of us shrink — ^the ne- 
cessity of breaking with sin in every shape. From 
that day his mind appears to have acquired a power 
of decision previously unknown. So plain, so 
marked was the change, that it became the talk 
of the neighbourhood. And then began his real 
struggle. Various were the efforts of his old 
associates to draw him back into sin, but in vain. 
First ridicule, then abuse was tried ; but he bore it 
all with patience. One instance of this was 
mentioned to the writer by Emma herself, as she 
•received it from the lips of her father. He was 
much pressed by an old acguaintance, on one occa- 
sion when attending Colchester market, to enter 
ihe inn and drink wine. Tliis he declined, though 
several times urged to do so and bantered about his 
reftisal, till at length his friend, no longer able to 
restrain his vexation, said derisively, " That parson 
is driving you out of your senses." " Nay," replied 
Isaac mildly, " he is rather driving ma into l\iffi«w" 
L 2 
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It was not long before Isaac M. again ex- 
pressed a wish to become a communicant, and he 
was accordingly admitted to the Lord's Table, on 
Christmas Day, 1849. It was a day marked by 
spiritual joy, not only to himself but to his devoted 
child. Her feelings are simply recorded in a 
paper which was found after her death. It con- 
tains two notices respecting her father, each being 
accompanied with a prayer ; the one relating to his 
great change, the other to this occasion. 

It is as follows : — 

" By the grace of God, my beloved father was con- 
verted to the Divine truth as it is in Jesus Christ, in 
the year of our Lord, 1849. 

^^ Oh may the Holy Spirit help his infirmities, and 
may his faith be steadfast in the Lord Jesus, taking 
* the helmet of salvation and the sword of the Spirit, 
which is the word of God I ' 

" Oh may he never fall into those sins that he has 
repented of I and where sin did once abound, there may 
grace much more abound.* 

" Now, unto Him that is able to keep you from 
falling, and to present you faultless before the presence 
of His Glory, with exceeding joy, to the only vrise 
God our Saviour, be glory and majesty, dominion and 
power, both now and for ever. Amen," 

The other notice respects her father's attend- 
ance at the communion. 
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" On Christmas day, in the year of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, 1849, my beloved father for the first time came 
to the Table of the Lord, and received the Holy Sa- 
crament. Oh may he be fed, and refreshed and nou- 
rished in his soul to life everlasting I 

" heavenly Father, I desire to thank, praise, and 
adore Thee, for Thy wonderful goodness and mercy to 
my beloved parent, in sparing him to taste of Thy 
goodness." 

The rest of this paper has been lost. It will be 
seen however, what a prominent place the change 
and progress of the father occupied in the mind 
of his child, and what a matter of thought and 
communication between herself and her God it 
had been. But the reader may wish to know the 
end of this little history. Many days were not 
granted to Isaac M. ; yet those which were 
vouchsafed to him, were marked with the sure evi- 
dences of the regenerate heart. His whole soul 
was engrossed with spiritual things. Even his 
mistakes (and they were not a few) arose out of 
his desire for truth. Here again Emma acted 
the part of counsellor. Whatever difficulties he 
felt, whether in Scripture or in the sermons 
which he heard, he was in the habit of carrying 
to her. She would then patiently go through the 
subject with him^ explaining to him ?a i'ax ^& ^^ 
L 3 
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was able, her own views of ihe matter. Some- 
times he was imable to perceive the condusion 
which had been drawn from some truth. She 
would then quietly leave the subject in the belief 
that he would, as she expressed it, " know better 
some day." 

A few months before his death, however, Isaac 
M. deepened rapidly in the Divine life. At all 
hours he would be found reading the Scriptures, 
and the family knew in which room he had last 
been by finding in it his Bible, with his spectacles 
laid upon the open page. He repeatedly began 
to read at four or five o'clock in the morning ; and 
when his wife came to bed, after spending the 
night' in attendance upon Emma, he would say 
"I will read you to sleep." We cannot be sur- 
prised if thus drinking of the well of life his cha- 
racter gradually revealed the effects of its healing 
waters. Often would he say, "How merciful 
Qod has been to me, that he did not cut me off 
while I was rebelling against him ! " So sensitive 
did this consideration make him respecting the 
spiritual state of others, that he often exhorted 
his old jGriends and companions, and mourned over 
their sins. He was specially an3dous about his 
brotberB, and wrote to tiveia freejuently. He 
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visited his poorer neighbours, more particularly 
one sick man to whom allusion has been made in 
some of Emma's letters, and many a time would 
they exdaiuL in astonishment, ^^ What a change 
there is in Mr. M. I " All this, we may be sure, 
waa not in vain. Praise be to God 1 the con- 
version of Isaac M. became as notorious as his 
former hab^s of sin. It led many persons to see 
that religion, the Bible, and the Spirit of God are 
not words but realities. It strengthened and 
confirmed the hearts of those who loved the truth. 
It was made useful to the sick man just men- 
tioned, and was one means of leading him to rest 
on the sufficiency and power of Christ. In short, 
it promoted the general cause of truth, as all such 
evidences of Divine grace must do wherever they 
exist But Isaac's religion displayed itself in a 
way far more satisfactory than even in zeal for 
the conversion of others. It made him scrupulous 
and tender in his own conscience, insomuch that 
he often found the transactions of business a. 
heavy burden. Things which would be con- 
sidered perfectly lawful in the eyes of the world, 
where all men ^^ seek their own and not another's 
wealth," he no longer felt able to undertake, so 
that his child^ at a later period, expressed hei: 
L 4 
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sympathy with his difficulties in the touching 
words, " The world was getting too rough for 
him." His sensitive regard for the commands 
of God may be illustrated by the following anec- 
dote : — He had been urged by a friend, as a matter 
of great favour, to endorse a bill ; and, but for the 
opinion of Emma, he would have done so at once. 
She, however, was strongly averse to such an act, 
not from any doubt of the honour of her father's 
friend, but from the feeling that it was a risk 
which he ought not to incur. The time pressed. 
It was the end of the week, and the bill was to be 
presented early in the week following. In this 
state of things the Sabbath dawned and Isaac M. 
went as usual to worship. The text of the 
morning sermon (preserved in Emma's own pencil 
writing) was Colossians iii. 14. " And above all 
these things put on charity, which is the bond of 
perfectness." On his return home he went straight 
to his daughter's room and said, " Emma, I must 
sign that paper. I have been hearing a sermon 
about love. The text tells me I must do it, and I 
shall sign it." With true judgment Emma did 
not attempt to interfere with a religious convic- 
tion of her parent, however she might still question 
its wisdom. The paper, therefore, was signed and 
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forwarded the next day. It is at once a proof of 
the guardian goodness of God, and of the honour- 
able character of the friend in question that he 
wrote, after Isaac's death, to assure his widow 
that the money was safe; and that he shortly 
afterwards settled the affair. 

But the world was, indeed, " getting too rough" 
for Isaac, and his Heavenly Father graciously 
delivered him out of its troublesome waves. On 
Trinity Sunday, 1851, he was, as usual, at 
church. The writer noticed him, as he often 
did, reverently taking his part in the service, and 
leaning forwards in his pew, with his hand to his 
ear, earnestly endeavouring to catch the words of 
the sermon. In the Communion which followed, 
he saw him again, coming up among his fellow- 
communicants, his face beaming with a peculiar 
smile. Little did he think that this would be his 
last Communion on earth. As Isaac quitted the 
church he expressed his surprise how so many 
could be found turning their backs upon the 
feast, and spoke of his enjoyment of the Sacra- 
mental hymn which had been sung that morning. 
On the following Sunday, he was again in his 
place ; but it was observed that he had come in 
later than usual^ and at the conclusion of the 
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prayers he was seen to arise from his seat and 
stagger out of the church. When the service was 
over, tidings were brought that Isaac M. was fast 
dying. The writer hurried down to his house, 
but was too late to see him alive. Apoplexy, 
which had for some time threatened him, had 
burst open the gate of this mortal life and set him 
free. While his widow and most of his children 
were weeping with passionate grief around his 
bed, Emma was laying insensible in her room 
below ; and, in contrasting the states of the three 
parties — ^the dead, the mourners, and the uncon- 
scious girl, one could not but adore and wonder 
at the dispensation of God, so contrary to our 
natural judgment. But Isaac was free I He had 
passed from the imperfect and sin-mingled wor- 
ship of the Church below to the heavenly enjoy- 
ments of the saints made perfect And' it was a 
pleasing indication of the thoughts of the dying 
man, that though he never spoke after he quitted 
the churchyard, yet as they drove him away, he 
turned his head round, and fixing his fading eyes 
upon the building whose walls he had loved, and 
which was at that moment resounding with the 
hymn of praise, kept them ther^ as long as it was 
j'n sight 
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Thus terminated Emma's great labom' of love, 
and this was the end of her two years of prayer 
and of her subsequent care and watchings. It 
was a sudden conclusion, and for a season it be- 
wildered her. In one day the chief object of her 
solicitude was removed ; and it was at first, there- 
fore, with a kind of mournful surprise, that she 
sought to realise the fact of her loss. The ha- 
bitual flow of her little life was broken, and 
it took some time to find another channel of 
interest. But after a while, her spirit of sub- 
mission enabled her to survey her diminished 
world, and to betake herself to its duties. " I 
ought now to think of mother," she said, when 
urged to relinquish her desire of being carried up 
to see her father's remains. " Perhaps I might 
have a fit, and that would only increase the 
sorrow. Besides, which, it could not do father 
any good, could it ? " The following extracts will 
show the tone of her mind, and the awakening 
of fresh sympathies within her heart. 

To a kind friend she writes : — 

" Dear mother is not well, but she has still many 
sorrows. Poor thing I it is a sore trial that she is 
called upon to bear, stroke upon stroke ; yet I do hope 
her strength ynU be equal to her tnal. * * * * '*^ 
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'*I will tell you what she (a little sister) said the 
other day, — I thought it was so sweet. She was by 
the fire with her mother and brother (a little boy ten 
years old), who has never been happy since dear 
father died. He was silently grieving, but presently 

he said he had no father now. A heard what 

he said. Why A 1, she said, you have got a 

father ; your dear Jesus is your Father. Mother had 

been watching them ; so she asked A who told 

her so : when she said, * my Emma did : ' — and I am 
sure I have not told her so since the week her father 
died." 

The other extract is from a letter, addressed to 
a kind neighbour who had taken a lively interest 
in her from her childhood, and who has since 
joined her : — 

" Dear Friend, 
" I shall feel most happy if you will accept this 
little book as a very humble token of remembrance 
from one who is truly and much touched by your 
remembrance of myself and mine during the season of 
our severe trial. For myself, I felt it to bo a real, 
blessing to have such a soothing and comforting 
friend with me. And blessed be the Lord, that in 
God^s mercy I found in these sad days of heaviness 
the promised Comforter near at hand also. At the 
beginning of our trial I had my own fears lest I 
should faint. But He said to me, ' Fear thou not, I am 
with thee.^ And as really as He ever spoke to me by 
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His Spirit He witnessed unto mj heart that His grace 
should be sufficient. But oh ! that I had words to ex- 
press the thankfulness which I feel for jour Christian 
kindness and sympathy which you have shown to us ; 
but words are too weak. I cannot thank you as I 
would, but do as I am able, and I am sure our Heavenly 
Father will not forget you. He will reward you, and 
supply all your need. * Inasmuch as ye have done it 
unto one of the least of these ye have done it unto Me^ 
Jesus ! I know this little text will comfort your kind 
heart. With every earnest prayer that Christ Jesus 
may be ever near to you, 

" I am your affect, friend, 

"E. M." 

Such was the spirit in which E. M. received 
and used her affliction. Some might have thought 
that a blow so peculiarly trying to her delicate 
frame was, independently of other circumstances, 
unnecessary. Some might even have considered it 
unseasonable. But the allwise Providence which 
had marked out her dispensation, added this trial 
in mercy and love. For the same faith which 
had enabled Emma to pray for two years, for the 
work of which this was but the consummation, 
enabled her to link herself more than ever with 
" the world of gathering." It was henceforward 
her duty to comfort her mother and family; but 
it was her chief pleasure to talk of the happiness 
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of her beloved father, and to contemplate the joy 
of re-union with him in the presence of their 
common Saviour. 

Not more true than just are the words of one 
of her friends : — 

" When I remember her father as he once was, and 
then what he was at the time of his death ; how she 
spoke to him and prayed for him : how her own cheerful 
submission and faith seemed to melt the hitherto im- 
penetrable heart ; I can only look at her as the blessed 
instrument of winning one soul at least to God, whilst 
the fruits of her life will, I feel sure, ripen and bring 
forth plentifully, though she is no longer here to watch 
their growth." 

But we must return to Emma. With the 
abrupt close of her father's life terminated, as we 
have said, the chief object of her own. Her mis- 
sion was nearly accomplished. She had not lived 
in vain. Her prayers and wrestlings had pre- 
vailed. Her very dispensation of suflFering had 
not been solitary in its effects. It had been given 
her, to see her father converted from a life of sin 
to one of holiness and spirituality, and to witness 
in the family group the introduction of better 
hopes and prospects. But henceforth her main 
occupation was gone. What now chiefly remained 
for ber was to gather up her strength for her own 
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departure, which was not likely to be long de- 
ferred. Another grief, however, was yet in store 
for her. Scarcely had the stricken family re- 
covered from the shock of Isaac M.'s removal, 
when they were called upon to take leave of an- 
other member. A promising lad, who had scarcely 
numbered sixteen summers, was carried off with 
a species of brain fever. The empathies and 
personal hopes of Emma were thus again tried 
and were not found wanting. Her sick room 
was the focus of comfort and counsel to her 
sorrowing friends. It was shortly after this that 
a great change in her illness occurred. Her 
violent fits and convulsions gradually ceased. Groi 
in His mercy willed that her last days should be 
undisturbed by these terrible attacks; and she 
sank under the influence of consumption. Her 
first intimation of the change was a consciousness 
of having slept It was a matter of great thank- 
fiilness to her, and one which she repeatedly called 
upon her family to acknowledge. In truth it was 
no slight relief to them all, as it «et them firee from 
their many watchings, and nights of toil, to which 
they had been subjected for five years. But she 
also accepted this change as a gracious note of 
preparation. It was her summons to ^o hom». 
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Need we add with what joy she received it 1 Such 
was the heavenly state of her mind that the nurse 
who sat up with her during the last five nights of 
her life, assured the writer that she could never 
forget her manner and conversation ; and added that 
she considered the attendance on her a privilege and 
opportimity for which she should be answerable. 

As the time of her departure drew nearer, 
Emma's spiritual perceptions became more vivid 
than ever. In the middle of the night pre- 
ceding her death, she summoned her brothers 
and sisters successively to her side, and exhorted 
them to continue in the faith. She spoke most 
solemnly about certain sins which she appre- 
hended in some with whom she was acquainted. 
"Above all, beware of lying and deceit; these, 
are the sinsJ*^ At four o'clock the next day she 
said to a kind neighbour, to whom she was much 
attached : — "I have been twice disappointed. 
I thought I should have been with Christ before 
this." More than once, however, she joyfiiUy 
murmured, " I shall soon be with ^im." At last 
the messenger arrived. So noiselessly he entered, 
and with so gentle a hand unbarred the gate 
of life, that the moment of her departure was 
scarcely perceived. The chariot wheels of which 
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she 80 often spoke were in waiting, and they bore 
her to her Father's home. Happy, happy spirit ! 
deadi was indeed a friend to thee I Well may we 
askhim^ 

^ Does she whom thy kind hand dismissed to peace 
Upbraid the gentle violence that took off 
Her fetters, and unbarred her prison cell?" 

The mystery of life is solved. Its discipline was 
severe but glorious. Who can regret that it was 
laid upon thee ? 

It was on the 16th April, 1852, that E. M. 
was released, and on the 27th her remains were 
laid in the spot, indicated in the engraving of 
the Churchyard, and by, the side of her beloved 
father.* And there they two sleep in Jesus. 
The green sod lies lightly on their bed. Both 
were monuments of sovereign grace, the one in 
the purifying discipline of a life of suffering, the 
other in the rescue from a life of sin. How 
different, yet how instructive is their history. It 
teaches us the freeness of salvation, and the variety 
of grace. Neither of the two deserved salvation. 
The selfsame mercy was extended to the cold, in- 
sensible heart of the young sufferer, which aroused 

• The grave of E. M. lies in front of the right-hand tree, 
and has a smaU yew-tree at its head. 
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and transformed the depraved mind of the parent. 
Yet, who could doubt about the amount of grace 
in each, or who would hesitate to pronounce 
which of the two had drank the more deeply of 
the fountain of life? In the case of Isaac the 
most conspicuous feature of the Divine purpose 
was compassion. In that of his child it was glory. 
Looking at the man we should exclaim, what 
mercy f Looking at the child we should say, 
what glory f Truly, grace has its mysteries 
which none but the initiated can understand. If 
any man would learn them, he must rather sit at 
Jesus' feet than cumber himself with the tables 
of life. Tet, blessed are the mourners. Blessed 
above all are the young mourners ! Their plastic 
hearts are more susceptible of the delicate touches 
of the moulder's hand. Glorious is the prospect 
for both, but most glorious for that soul which 
is made most capable of receiving the ftdness of 
Divine Life and most fit for enjoying it. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

** Wanned by thy brooding wing, Spirit of Truth, 
The soul, chaotic erst, moves into light, 
Order, and love : now the dry land appears 
O'er the receding wave — the green herb springs — 
Flowers of unnumbered hues bedeck the soil, 
Enchanting Eden spreads above the waste, 
And reason's Lord resumes his broken sway." — /J. 

Ik out Introductory Chapter we glanced at the 
value of religious biography, which in fact resolves 
itself into one of two particulars. It is indis- 
pensable to the usefulness of this species of in- 
struction that it should be either a confirmation of 
the principles of truth, or of sound practical appli- 
cation to others. A life which does not meet one 
or both of these requirements is better consigned 
to a friendly obscurity. In closing this brief 
memoir, the writer ventures to think that the 
sands of time will carry the footprints of E. M. ; 
and it was in the hope that her history might 
vindicate some portions of DiviuQ TnLtb.^ «wl 
m2 
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enconrage and fortify some of Christ's members^ 
that it was undertaken. It may be well, therefore, 
to review the leading features in her case, and 
considering them by the light of Scripture, to point 
out and apply the instruction which they convey. 

What then were the circumstances of E.M.'s 
life ? The reader has been made acquainted with 
the facts of her mind, in regard to its knowledge, 
perceptions, powers and tastes; let him weigh 
well the condition of ignorance and of discourage- 
ment out of which it emerged. A young girl, 
whose whole education had been acquired in a 
dame's school, whose religious belief had no 
definite form, and whose affections were in no 
degree animated by spiritual life, is seized, at 
the age of sixteen, with an illness which after 
a season gives her only four hours of consci- 
ousness, and three of bodily quiet, in every two 
days. With two of those hours of consciousness 
there is no connection of memory. Her spiritual 
condition is a dead one. When sensible, her occu- 
pations are unconnected with religion, and the 
Christian friends who visit her find her inacces- 
sible to its approaches. In this way two years are 
passed, when a remark made by a visitor, leads her 
to realiBe her lost state as a sinner. From this 
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moment she becomes as anxious as she was pre- 
viously indifiTerent Tears, questionings, search- 
ings of heart, and the study of God's Word, are the 
results. Her misgivings increase, she cannot be 
comforted, and thus another year wears away. 
At length her conscience is quieted by the blood 
of sprinkling, her heart receives the assurance of 
Divine mercy and favour through the power of the 
living Word, and she is at peace. Henceforth a 
new life and a new world are open to her. Her 
sick chamber becomes a sphere of active duty. 
Her very illness acquires a meaning, and unfolds 
a purpose of mercy. She begins to be a laborious 
student of Scripture. She prays without ceasing. 
She continues " instant in prayer," until God gives 
her the two desires of her heart, family worship, and 
the conversion of her father. First one and then 
another of her relatives and friends is the object of 
her solicitude. One is warned, another comforted, 
a third encouraged. She employs her pen or 
pencil in correspondence, sometimes taking three 
weeks to write one letter. She teaches her little 
brothers and sisters the love of Christ She herself 
drinks with increased eagerness of the "living 
water" which He bestows. She becomes the 
&mily friend and adviser. They ^«i\» ^"^xsssssa. 
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is conscious to ask her opinion, ^^ because she 
prays." She goes on brightening and deepening 
in the divine life, until teachers say, ^^ I go to 
Emma's bedside to learn;" and thus she passes 
another fire years of distressing convulsion, 
aggravated by pleurisy, bruised limbs, diseased 
lungs, consumptive fever and frequent agony of 
head, till at last, after some six weeks of com* 
parative quiet^ she crosses the flood of death, and 
sets foot on the shore of the happy land. In all this 
illness there is no murmuring nor regret, except 
for being burdensome to others, but ever a gentle 
cheerful smile, welcoming the visitor to her sick 
room. 

And is there no lesson to be derived from such 
a history? What would a sceptic or a formalist 
make of its reality f What should the indolent, 
self-excusing Christian learn from its usefulness f 

Let us first dwell awhile on its reality. There 
is one truth which lies at the root of all the diffi- 
culties which men feel respecting the principles of 
Gospel Revelation — the truth of the necessity of 
regeneration. This is the real stumbling-block to 
men's reception of the Atonement, the Incarnation, 
the Trinity, and the work of the Holy Spirit 
Now, we see daily that there are no difficulties nor 
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apparent contradictions in science, which men 
cannot admit without doubting, but that on the 
contrary they will, sometimes go the length of the 
absurdest hypotheses to account for them. The 
reason of this is, that none of these questions affect 
a man's comfort or peace of mind. He can believe 
things which are unaccountable, so long as they do 
not interfere with his happiness, touch his pride, 
nor humble his self-respect. 

But tell him, ^^ that except a man be bom again 
he cannot enter into the kingdom of Qt>d," and 
the case is widely different. Here is a personal 
question. It touches the man to the quick ; it lays 
the axe to the root of his imaginary excellence ; 
he resents the interference, and either submits or 
takes refuge in unbelief. The Scriptural account 
of this state of mind is given by Jesus Himself. 
" Every one that doeth evil hateth the light, 
neither cometh to the light, lest his deeds should 
be reproved." And this statement applies to 
every child of Adam, until he becomes a new 
creature. For the doctrine, so distasteful to the 
natural heart, which our blessed Lord declared to 
Nicodemus, is an eternal truth. Each one of us 
must pass from death unto life if we would belong 
to the family of God. 

li4 
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We' say then, here is a spiritaal fact; the 
change tirhich took place in E. M. was a real 
change. It was not hallucination. Her subse*^ 
quent state of mind, her sobriety, her submis- 
sion, her joy, forbid the conclusion. The whole 
effect is traceable to a definite cause. If it be 
supposed that her illness wrought the transform- 
ation, we must remember that disease afiects 
the body, not the soul. If it be said that an 
affection of the brain can produce such moral 
phenomena, then we ask for similar instances in 
sufficient numbers to form an induction for a 
conclusion so unlike all other effects of disease. 
Must we not take heed, moreover, lest by such 
interpretations we should be landed in a fatal 
materialism ? But, happily, in the case of E. M. 
her spiritual change could, by no means, be 
attributed to her disorder, since she had been a 
sufferer for two years before she gave any symp- 
toms of spiritual life. And it is most important 
to note, that the immediate instrument of her 
conversion was the radical truth of the necessity 
of regeneration, when she said to her own heart, 
" OA then J I need a Saviour P^ The work, in 
regard to its cause, therefore, was wholly uncon- 
nected with her physical state, although that state 
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had, probably, predisposed her for the reception 
of the truth. For, — to use a simple analogy,— 
her heart, like the field, was brought into a state 
of tillage by the plough of aflBiiction, but the seed 
of the subsequent harvest was sown there by the 
Husbandman himself. And in truth it was the 
precious seed of the Divine Word, which bore 
firuit so plentifully in her life. 

I£ then, the conversion of E. M. were a reality, 
it is equally certain that God brought it to pass. 
It was the work of the Holy Spirit. 
The Scripture describes the state of the unre- 
generate man as one of death (Eph. ii. 1 — 6). It 
is contrary to the laws of being and therefore 
impossible that a dead man should give himself 
life. Life is the gift of God. Fair as our resem- 
blances to what is good may seem, — and there are 
undoubtedly such things as natural benevolence, 
generosity, truth and justice, — we have, naturally ^ 
no life towards God, no piety. Man is like a 
ruined temple, he has the relics and parts of his 
former glory, but there is neither completeness, 
nor dedication to divine service. Another hand 
than his own inust renew him, another spirit than 
his must give him life. The happy spiritual 
history of E. M., therefore, m\iat \^ ^\x%iv^!^s!^ ^f^ 
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the work of the Holy Spirit in her heart. None 
but He could have efiPected so vast a change^ 
or have produced such inimitable results. The 
ruined temple of her soul was rebuilt, dedicated 
and inhabited by Deity ; or to change the figure, 
her dead soul was quickened by the breath of 
God, giving satisfactory evidence of the new life 
in those fruits which are its surest tests. Does 
this truth, then, authorise indolence on the part of 
the sinner ? No more than his inability to make 
the grain germinate, or to bring the influences of 
the sun, wind and rain to act upon the soil can 
authorise the husbandman to forbear the tillage of 
the land, or the sowing of the seed. May we 
not apply to such reasoning the pithy counsel 
of the wise man ? " He that observeth the wind 
shall not sow, and he that regardeth the clouds 
shall not reap.'' 

But if the change were marvellous, so also was 
its development. Such letters as those which are 
preserved in these pages were not the immediate 
fruits of her conversion. True, her growth was 
rapid, and when we take into consideration her 
limited seasons of consciousness it was very rapid, 
but still it was a growth. The maturity of her 
spiritnal being was the gradual expansion of its 
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infancy and youth. She could not in a month nor 
in a year have acquired the experience that those 
letters display. Still less could her extensive know- 
ledge of Scripture have come to her at once. It was 
the result of continual and (for her) severe study 
and reflection ; and was doubtless one great secret 
of that progress in grace and knowledge which 
struck so many persons with surprise. Nor is it 
fanciful to affirm that much of the power of her 
composition (a power which to those who knew 
the circumstances of her education, is truly aston- 
ishing) may be traced to her deep communion with 
God through His Word. The believing study of 
Scripture can do all this and more, for what cannot 
the mind of God effect when brought to bear upon 
the mind of His creature? It could impart a 
grandevir to the thoughts of an idiot. " To them 
that have no might He increaseth strength." The 
development of Emma's spiritual life was as equal 
as it was rapid. It comprehended her whole being, 
moral, intellectual, and spiritual. Her views of the 
requirements of religion were enlarged, her powers 
of apprehension stimulated, and her perception and 
enjoyment of God were deepened. And all this 
was effected by the same sustaining ^lergy of the 
Holy Spirit. But (it will be said) ^\skft tc^^^ xiSRk ^S. 
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means. True, and Grod would not have blessed 
her without them. But the bare use of any means 
will not produce the effects of growth. A hun- 
gry man may eat food, but if his digestion be at 
fault, it will do him little good. On the other 
hand, there is no doubt that God requires of us 
the application of those means by which He 
ordinarily feeds the soul, as much as He expects us 
to use the proper nourishment of our bodies. A 
reference to E. M.'s reflections after partaking of 
the Holy Communion, will show how perfectly 
she understood this truth, and how justly she 
recognised in the right use of means the life-giving 
energy of the Holy Spirit. 

In this summary of Emma's spiritual life then, 
we have seen how by the rod of a severe dis- 
cipline her Heavenly Father wrought in her a 
meetness for glory. Meetness for glory is, after 
all, the paramount question of religion. The pre- 
liminary facts of salvation, namely, our election, 
calling, and justification, are only of value to us in 
proportion as they lead to this. Nay, they derive 
the evidence of their reality from this connexion 
alone. It is true that they are all parts of a great 
whole ; and that they are never separated from one 
another; but the last is that for which the others 
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exist, SO far as the individual man is concerned. 
Were it possible for a sinner to be justified without 
proceeding to a state of renewal and sanctification, 
he would be in a condition next to that of utter 
misery. He would have Heaven without the 
means of enjoying its pure and exalted occu- 
pations, and like the demoniac of Gadara, he 
would rush forth from the presence of the blessed, 
to dwell amid the tenements of corruption. If, 
therefore, there is one work more precious than 
another, which the gracious Spirit of Holiness 
performs in the heart of a fallen creature, it is 
meetness for glory. Whatever be the instrumen- 
tality by which He effects it ; whatever the course 
which His providence adopts towards the subject 
of His operations, it is peculiarly His own work. 

Meetness fob Globy! How many soul- 
searching thoughts do those words kindle, what 
painfully interesting questions do they suggest! 
God wills not, desires not the ruin of any sinner — 
a truth which should silence every rebellious heart. 
It is the sinner's own choice to remain at a dis- 
tance from his Father, for No one toill lose heaven 
who is JU for heaven. Such is the broad decision 
of the final judgment. The sinner will separate 
himself from the saint, even ^ Ickft ^^^s^ \!l<:s<^^ 
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because of the uncongeniality of his fellowship. 
The realily of Holiness will disturb and drive 
away the hypocrite. For "How can two walk 
together except they be agreed?" Every un- 
renewed spirit as it stands before the gate of pearl 
and gazes upon its battlements of glory and the 
wall of precious stones, and sees through the bars 
of light the vista of the golden streets and 
troops of radiant beings " clothed upon with their 
house which is from Heaven," will turn away 
abashed and say, " This is no place for me." 

Yet who that has meditated on this subject has 
not felt the inequality even of them that are 
made meet, and the exciting question connected 
with the thought? How are we to reconcile the 
extensive gradations of spiritual growth ? It is, 
indeed, a point of profound interest. But we 
must bear in mind, that if we speak strictly, there 
is not such a thing as absolute meetness for glory. 
The word, as used in Colossians i. 12, means 
^* sufficiency," and can only be understood in a 
relative sense. In preparing His children for 
glory, God not only justifies, regenerates, and 
sanctifies them, but He accepts them in Christy and 
this acceptance accompanies and forms part of 
tbeir whole spiritual progce«a. Were it not so. 
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who could stand before Him? "Wo to the 
praiseworthy life (even), if Thou sift it without 
mercy," says Augustine, This clears the way for 
the di£Sculty attendant upon the variety in the 
degrees of sanctification in which God's people 
depart out of this life. Gtod accepts them all, 
because He has justified and sanctified them all, 
but He has not made all equal. Out of the 
precious stones which composed the breastplate of 
the High Priest, and the wall of the New Je- 
rusalem, some were of more beauty and value 
than others. Who would compare the chalcedony 
with the sapphire, or the sardonyx with the 
emerald? Yet the eye of the Judge might discern 
specks in the sapphire and flaws in the emerald. 
Take the two cases mentioned in this work. Who 
could compare the sanctity and experience of 
Isaac M. with that of his child ? Yet He, in the 
light of whose countenance the most secret sins 
are detected, could discern deficiencies in Emma, 
when our poor sight could see nothing but 
excellence. Meetness for glory, therefore, is but a 
relative term. What a comforting thought! 
Without doubt there is a point at which it begins, 
but where is the limit at which it ends? How 
shall we describe its incipient ^tai^ «sA ^^x^^^s^^ 
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To enjoy life, it is essential that a being should 
possess the faculties necessary for its enjoyment 
Thus, an infant is fitted for this when it is 
furnished with all the parts, proportions, and 
faculties requisite for its range of gratification. 
If it have these it is happy, as far as an infant is 
susceptible of happiness. But as the infant grows, 
his faculties develop themselves with his increase 
of body ; so that by the time he arrives at maturity 
his fitness for the enjoyment of life has extended 
itself. In other words, the enjoyments of the man 
are as much in advance of those of the infant as 
his powers are. Even such are the relative degrees 
of the fitness of the human soul for the enjoyment 
of its new and glorious state. The lowest and 
feeblest saint of Grod from the commencement of 
his spiritual life is fitted for its appreciation. In 
his degree of capacity, and according to his state 
of fitness, he will receive the impressions and en- 
joy the sensations of that bliss which belongs alike 
to all, but which will be apprehended according 
to the faculty of each. 

Here then we are invited to admire the wisdom 
and sovereignty of Him who allotted to Emma 
and her father two such difierent dispensations. 
Can we resist the tlio\ig\it) \k\sdX, yfhik they were 
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intended to "bring them both unto glory," the 
heavier affliction will result in a superior capability 
for bliss ? The master touches of the Divine hand 
were visible in E. M.'s whole conversation and 
deportment. While then we are bound to re- 
cognise His work, is it not with lawAil exultation 
that we say " We have not followed cunningly 
devised fables ? " The Gospel, which preaches first 
forgiveness and then heavenliness of mind, is a 
reality ; and if there had never been a greater 
instance to confirm it, the change, development, 
and meetness for glory of E. M. would have been 
sufficient. 
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CHAPTER X. 

** Yet they with patience can by none be read, 
That know not how they uncorrected stand, 
Snatch'd from the forge ere throughly anviled, 
Deprived of my last life-giving hand." 

Sandys. 

Having now considered the testimony which 
Emma's history bears to the agency of the Holy 
Spirit, we would close our simple narrative by a 
few suggestions to the sick. But counsel, like 
sympathy, is most persuasive when it flows from 
the lips of experience. Our much-tried sister 
" being dead, yet speaketh; " and, in what follows, 
it is to her voice that we would earnestly invite 
the attention of every child of suffering. To the 
sick especially it is, that the example of E. M. 
appeals with strong encouragement. The great 
things which God wrought in her. He will work 
in every one who in like circumstances unfeign- 
edljr seeks the help of Hia grace. Her submission. 
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her self-denial, her usefulness, were fruits of His 
Spirit ; and her various labours of love were all 
good works which He had prepared beforehand, 
that she should walk in them. The foregoing 
memoir shows us what can and ought to be done, 
in seasons of protracted sickness. . For sickness Jias 
its duties. Strange as the words may sound, there 
are duties, and very solemn ones too, incumbent 
upon those whom God has laid aside, whether for a 
longer or shorter period, from the pursuits of active 
life. But, alas I how often is the precious season 
frittered away! Debarred from intercourse with 
the outer world, an inner world is established. The 
mind still seeks for amusement and interest in the 
things which are seen, though God would appear to 
have drawn our curtains round us, as an intimation 
that (for a time at least) the things which are not 
seen were to become our study. The very chit- 
chat of the house becomes important, and we grow 
all the more eager about the trivialities of daily 
life, although God would have us forget all but its 
end. Now, it is precisely because sickness has its 
duties that God sends men into its school. And 
these duties are more numerous and more defined 
than we might imagine. They would form a large 
subject to handle, and it would b^ fejt^\^ \Fi *^^ 
K 2 
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nature of this work to unfold them. Wq can only 
take those points in which the character and 
conduct of E. M. displayed themselves, and show 
how great is the encoiu:agenent which they oflfer, 
and how serious the example which they propose 
for our imitation. 

And first of all : the case of Emma shows us the 
POSSIBILITY OF EXBBTION in sickness. Is it easy 
to conceive a condition more unfriendly to self- 
culture or exertion than her's ? Consider only the 
prostration of strength, mental and physical, which 
must have followed twenty-four hours of violent 
convulsion and excitement. Most persons would 
be inclined to ask, How could you expect me to 
do anything but lie in perfect repose during this 
brief interval of respite? And what could we 
reply, but that we expected nothing? Not that 
it is affirmed that exertion of mind and body is 
always, or even frequently, possible to the sick. 
The case of E. M. only starts the thought, 
whether sick persons, under a prayerful sense of 
the purposes of their visitation, may not attempt 
more than they generally do. Certain it is that, 
limited as the season was, Emma diligently em- 
ployed every moment in which her illness suffered 
her to act There were tiiae&) mdeed, in which 
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she could not apply herself to anything, through 
the agony of her head and the dimness of her 
sight: but there never was a time in which she 
was free &om pain, such as would form with 
many persons a plea for no exertion at all. Look 
at her study of Scripture alone. Her Bible is 
scored with pencil marks. Many other books 
were read by her. Her letters occupied her 
sometimes several weeks, but were diligently and 
perseveringly finished. And to all this exertion, 
made in the strength of grace, is to be attributed 
the remarkable expansion of her mind and the 
rapid developments of her spiritual life, according 
to the proverb, ^^ The diligent soid shall be made 
fat'' May not this memoir, then, suggest to the 
sick, not only the importance of making some 
effort at spiritual employment and self-culture, 
but the advisableness of endeavouring to observe 
sometliing like method in their sick room? If, 
for example, (as far as their illness will permit) 
they would divide ihevr time^ so as to have the 
same occupation, long or short, come round at the 
same hour, whether it be prayer, study of Scrip- 
ture, receiving Christian finends, or working with 
their pen, or in any other useful way, so as to 
keep up in the mind tihe aeivft^ oi ^\>^^ «si^ ^^nsc^- 
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pline. There is nothing more painful than the 
dulness and vapidity of a sick room, and there is 
nothing better calculated to banish these un- 
christian accompaniments of a Divine visitation 
than such exertion as it is in the power of a sick 
person to make. We cannot lay down a fixed 
rule, nor name hours, nor prescribe work ; let the 
sick only aim at having the principle of duty in 
their hearts, and they wiU soon arrange these for 
themselves. Many are the forms of illness in 
which time must hang wearily upon the sufferer^s 
hands, but for something like employment; and 
these are the instances to which the example of 
E. M. applies with peculiar force. It is surely 
needless to remark upon the sinfalness of seeking 
merely to divert the dreary hours with amitsing 
occupations, rather than to cultivate the soul with 
pursuits suitable to its necessities and to the 
intention of the trial. The heart that craves 
for amusement and excitement under sickness, is 
scarcely awake to its own state, or conscious of 
the meaning of discipline. And if, in our time of 
health, we are bound to exercise ourselves only in 
things which tend to profit ourselves and others, 
how much more is it incumbent upon us to observe 
tbia ruley in our time o{ lt\^i^i!b^.\k>IL? 
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But the conduct of E. M. suggests another 
lesson ; namely, the Possibility of Usefulness 
in sickness. How little is this notion attached to 
a sick room I and how far do we come short of the 
meaning of opportunities by our neglect of it I A 
sick person seems to be exclusively an object of 
solicitude to others. We do not associate with 
him thoughts of reciprocal obligation and duty. 
Yet the history of Emma teaches us how real is 
the possibility, how actual the sphere, how serious 
the obligations of useftdness, even in a sick room. 
When we reflect that one soul (if not more) was 
given to her prayers and exertions, that some 
were warned and others edified and comforted by 
her conversation and her letters, we cannot 
dismiss the thought. Why may not others be as 
useful? And why not? It is only the, will that 
is wanting. If we cannot teach by our pen, we 
can preach by our conduct, we can edify by our 
words, we can benefit by our prayers. In short, 
if we will cultivate our own souls we must in- 
sensibly communicate our light to the souls of 
others. Such, in fact, was the real benefit of 
E. M.'s example. Until she carefiilly sought for 
her Saviour, her illness was simply a burden to 
her fiunily ; but as soon as &lie ioxmii ^i!sv^ "^^^idssss^^ 
n4 
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it became a blessing beyond her own walls. To 
what shall we attribute this? She taught what 
slie knew of Jesus, in h^ conversations and 
conduct. Not that she set herself to teach^ but to 
do good to those around her, watching her oppor- 
tunities, and availing herself of them to win souls. 
To use her own thought, she exercised the com- 
mission which her Creator had giv^i her, to 
display the beauty of His second creation. Let us 
see, then, what the visitor to E. M.'s sick room 
might have learned. There are silent sermons 
which preach with greater persuasiveness ihan 
many words : — 

^^ Be silent, and prove 
thy maxim by example, 
Never fear, thou losest not thy hold, though thy mouth 
doth not render a reason." 

In this way Emma taught many. He that 
watched her, learned the meaning of many names, 
— ^names which he had often heard and used before, 
but never understood till then. 

He learned the meaning of submission. He 
saw one to whom life offered only a cup of 
sorrow, content with its portion, because it was the 
will of Qod that she should drink it. He heard 
her speak, not of its bitterness, but of its after- 
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taste of sweetness, of the profit of trial, and of the 
value of the experience which comes by suffering. 
He looked in her pale worn countenance, and 
read the unspoken thought and desire, ^^ !N<>t mj 
will but Thine be done." And he came back from 
her bedside to wonder how he could murmur at 
" the petty plagues of life.^' 

But he also learned the meaning of cheerful' 
ness. By cheerfiilness is not meant what are 
called good spirits. We mean that happy view 
of the gracious designs of God in sending us 
sickness, that we regard it in the light of a kindly 
discipline, and not as a misfortune. For— 

" Calamities come not as a curse.'' 

We would also include the idea of patience and 
gentleness towards those about us, and a ready 
acknowledgment of all the little acts of kindness 
which we receive. A sick person is a dependent 
one. He is of necessity a burden to others. 
Such God has made him; and while it Is the 
duty of others to recognise this, it is his to make 
the burden as light as possible. For this reason 
the temper should be watched. Fretful expres- 
sions should be checked, a spirit of thankfulness 
should be cultivated, and, a& fax «»& ^^cecL ^ix)^ 
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depression will admit, they who enter the sick 
room should feel that there is smishine there. 
This was eminently the case with Emma. No 
one ever saw a shade of discontent upon her 
brow, or heard a word of unkindness from her 
lips; but she invariably justified God for His 
dealings with her, and only felt that what was 
done for her by others was the service of a disin- 
terested love. 

The sick bed of E. M., however, furnished one 
more practical lesson — the duty of intercessory 
prayer. Of the value of this great human obliga- 
tion it is difficult to speak too strongly. It is 
the sympathy of the Communion of Saints, the 
beating of the universal pulse of the body of 
Christ. Blessed are they who know its import- 
ance, and live in its sweet and love-constraining 
exercise I That it is enjoined upon all Christians 
the language of. Paul, in Timothy ii. 1 — 8, and 
his practice in his various Epistles will testify. 
But the light in which the sick should regard it, 
is peculiar. It is their great opportunity for 
exei'cising that love which, in time of health, 
would lead them to active benevolence. From 
whatever exertions of a more stirring nature we 
may he debarred by sickneaa, this mode of showing 
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Christian love is always open. The sick, there- 
fore, should be the intercessors for the whole. 
When E. M. died, it was remarked that the 
parish had lost a friend : and true it was ; for as 
she could not exert herself actively and personally 
for the welfare of others, she prayed for them. 
How delightful the view thus afforded of the 
possible occupations of the sick! Every parish 
might thus have its pleaders, every minister 
"fellow-helpers to the truth." Who, in short, 
knows all the worth of intercessory prayer ? Who 
can say what it has obtained or what diverted? 
Be sure, reader, that if your heart is ever drawn 
much to pray for another, it is for some gracious 
purpose. Never resist the impulse. " Man," says 
the author of " Proverbial Philosophy," — 

" Man, regard thy prayers as a pnrpose of love to thy soul, 
Esteem the providence that led to them as an index of 

God's good will ; 
So shalt thou pray aright, and thy words shall meet with 

acceptance. 
Also, in pleading for others, be thankful for the fulness of 

thy prayer : 
For if thou art ready to ask, the Lord is more ready to 

bestow. 
The salt preserveth the sea, and the saints uphold the 

earth ; 
Their prayers are the thousand pillars that prop the canopy 

of Nature." 
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Look at the examples : — Abraham all but saving 
guilty Sodom^ and Lot preserving the fore-doomed 
Zoar; Moses securing victory {or I^ael^ and 
averting the vengeance of Jehovah against their 
rebellion ; Elijah first praying for drought and 
then for rain ; and Jesus for ever making inter- 
cession for His Ohurch. Do not these, and 
thousands of such like instances, serve to remind 
us that the membership of the body is not a name 
nor a light thing, but that it involves vast privi- 
leges and corresponding duties ? 

This aspect of Christian union is a subject fertile 
in interest. It has often occurred to the writer, in 
his ministerial experience, how great might be the 
profit to sick persons if they could be thus made 
to feel their connexion with the body of Christ 
by the exercise of intercessory prayer. This 
would foUow from a right apprehension of the 
obligations by which they themselves stand in- 
debted to the prayers of others. Sabbath after 
sabbath their own names are mentioned in the 
House of God, and prayer is made of the Church 
on their behalf. And if the sorrows and trials of 
the sick are thus remembered in the "great 
congregation," is it too much to expect that the 
sjrmpathy of their prayers should find a response 
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in the heart of the solitary watcher, and that the 
united Amen of the sanctuary should awaken an 
echo in the distant chamber of sickness ? Certain 
it is, that if the attention of the sick were more 
drawn to the fact of the union which subsists 
between the members of the body of Christ, it 
would often cheer an hour of depression or pain 
with the thought of the sympathy, while it would 
call the heart away from its own troubles to the 
exercise of that reciprocal duty which the body 
may justly claim from each individual member. 

These are the brief lessons, applicable to most 
sick persons, drawn from the chamber of her 
whose memory we would fain prolong in this 
little record. What is the amount of exertion or 
usefulness which may be possible in each case, no 
one can prescribe. They are suggested for the 
bejnefit of those to whom a protracted season of 
illness may permit many hours of thought and 
some of employment. May the example not be 
without its success I Sickness is a great oppor- 
tunity; but it is a troublous thought to be 
" Snatch'd from the forge ere throughly anviled." 
How needful is it, therefore, to pray that affliction 
may do its kindly work I above all, how important 
that we should attend to the craifcvxt^ oS. wKt ^^>S^^«> 
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and put into practice these duties of submission, 
cheerfulness, and intercession, which teach without 
offending, and bless wichout display I It will, in 
all likelihood, never be the lot of any reader of this 
book, either to experience or to witness a condi- 
tion so circumstantially improbable in its spiritual 
prospects as this of E. M. This feature of it 
throws the whole weight of its teaching into the 
scale of encouragement. " If such were the 
results of a dispensation so apparently hopeless of 
improvement, what may I not achieve in the 
strength of God's Holy Spirit ? " On the other 
hand, however, how great the responsibilitv 
attendant upon Divine dealings I How fearful the 
conclusion of a visitation which leaves us as it . 
found us I Chastened yet uncorrected, instructed 
but not improved, the very things which should 
have been for our wealth have proved but the 
occasion of falling. May we not, therefore, close 
the volume in the dying words of its subject? 
" If I had not worked out my salvation before 
this, where should I be now ? " 
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These two letters were sent to the writer of this 
Memoir some time after the pubh'cation of the first 
edition. The reader will think them worthy of a 
place among the other testimonies to the work of 
grace in E. M. 

" My dear Friend, 

" I have sent yon the little book, which I think 
you will like to read. To tell you the truth when I 
take a fancy to anything, I always think of you, and 
think you must like it too. I doubt the print is rather 
too small for you, but I hope you will be able to read 
some of it. I think it will comfort you, and may the 
Divine blessing attend and assist you. I think it is a 
most delightful little book. It often affords me sweet 
comfort, and in my heart I often bless the good author 
that he has left us such a rich treasure to guide and 
direct us to that rest, which he has himself, no doubt> 
long enjoyed. The little book itself teaches us to be 
looking forward, and living in the cheerful expectation 
of that rest, which remaineth for the people of God. 
It describes the New Jerusalem as bem^ ^3w^ ^wss^^^ 
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city of the living God, prepared for us as a bride 
adorned for her husband; and when reading it, the 
devout soul feels as though it wanted to run and fly to 
be there at once, but dare not be impatient. We may 
read and think about eternity ; we may think it will be 
this thing and the other, we may long to be there, so 
that we are almost in Heaven, living in the daily 
view of it, but what our feelings will be when we are 
there, we know not, for ' Eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the 
things which God hath prepared for them that love 
Him.' 

*' I am thankful to hear that you are gaining strength 
in body, and I pray that your soul may likewise be 
* growing in grace, and in the knowledge of our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ.* 

" I still continue very ill myself, I do not get any 
better, I suffer so much with my head; but it is the 
Lord's will, and may His will and not mine be done. 
I cannot say any more this time, but I shall not forget 
you. Accept my kindest love, you know I love you, 
and be assured I am 

" Your most affectionate friend, 

" E. M." 

" My dear Friend, 

" I am glad to hear that you have a little boot 
like mine, *The Believer's Companion.' I know you 
will find sweet comfort from its contents ; it is such a 
dear little book, and a true friend for the afflicted 
believer. It will administer both instruction and con- 
solation to the heirs of salvation \ and such I trust we 
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are. It is a precions treasure to me; often does it 
soothe and comfort mj mind when cast down with 
doubts and fears, or pressed with pain and tronble. 
Dear friend, how good our Heavenly Father is to us, 
unworthy as we are. If He sends us affliction and 
trouble, He will send us comfort too, yes, and strength 
to bear it. In all our afflictions He is with us to com- 
fort and to help us, and He will never leave us nor 
forsake us. Again and again has He fulfilled to me 
His gracious promise, *As thy days, so shall thy 
strength be.* I have found Him a Gk>d not afar off. 
In the Lord is my help. I have none other, none in 
myself. Long since should I have fainted had not the 
Lord been on my side. How sweet is the consolation 
that we have an Almighty Gk)d, who is able to preserve 
and keep us from falling. May we feel Him to be our 
Father and Friend, our Saviour and Bedeemer, our 
Sanctifier and Comforter ; we may then rejoice in tri- 
bulation, and glory in infirmity. Oh I may we indeed 
rejoice in God our Saviour while sojourning in this vale 
of tears, may we pass lightly over this desolate wilder- 
ness to the city of habitation, the resting place of our 
souls, the bosom of our God. Soon, dearest, it will be 
finished ; soon the warfare will be accomplished, and our 
pilgrimage over. Sometimes I think it a long moment, 
and fear my patience will not hold out. I am weary 
with my groaning, yet He that shall come will come, 
and will not tarry. He that keepeth our souls neither 
slumbereth nor sleepeth. He will soon take us home 
to the habitation His love hath prepared for us. Oh ! 
my friend, to meet thee there, what ^0^% Tk^est^ ^^ 

O 
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shall together perfectly and for ever love our lovely 
Jesus, who hath loved us, and given Himself for us. 

"Dear fnend, you have most likely heard that I 
have professed before the world, to be a disciple of the 
blessed Redeemer, by joining with those who celebrate 
His dying love. Never did I taste my Saviour's love 
BO sweet as I did while commemorating His dying love. 
The time was sweet and solemn, I thought it was some- 
thing like a foretaste of that which is to come. I felt 
it to be none other than the gate of heaven. 

" Now we are indeed become sisters, we are sojourners 
upon earth, let us quicken our pace, we are soldiers of 
Christ, let us fight manfully in His strength and we 
shall come off more than conquerors through Him who 
loved us. We now wear the same livery, and have pro- 
fessed to be followers of the same Lord and Master, 
what need have we of prayer and watchfulness, lest we 
dishonour His name ! I feel my own weakness, and had 
I only myself to depend on I should indeed tremble, 
but there is a stronger arm to lean on, and a gracious 
hand stretched out, almighty to save. 

" Dear friend, I am happy to hear that dear Miss 

B has been to see you, I think she will comfort 

you ; she is a sweet, dear Christian young lady. I love 
her dearly, so I know you will ; her visits always com- 
fort and cheer me. I love her prayers so much ; how 
sweet it is to have praying friends ! I wish I could be^ 
more thankful for this blessing. I shall be very glad 
to hear you are better, if it please God. You will 
find many mistakes and much confusion, I fear in this, 
bat may it assure you of my love, and especially may it 
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quicken your affections towards God, and then it will 
abundantly answer the end for which I wrote, and wrote, 
indeed, when my senses almost refased to think. Per- 
haps I shall not be able to write to you again, but I 
shall not forget you. I shall often be with you in spirit, 
and I trust some time to meet you in the presence of 
my Father and your Father, my God and your God. 
" With many prayers, I remain 

" Your affectionate friend, 

"E. M." 



THE END. 
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